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Prologue. 


Entles, behold a Rural Muſe, 
| In home-ſpun Robes and clouted fhoes, 
+ Preſents you old, but new tranſlated News. 
c 


We in the Countrey do not ſcorn 
- Our Walls with Ballads to adorn 
; Of Patient Grizell, and the Lord of Lorne, 


O14 Tales, old Songs, and an old Jeſt, as N 
> Our ſtomachs eajul: {i diſgeſt ; 
And of all Plays Hieiorumo s the beſt. 


We bring you here a Fuſtian-piece, 
Writ by a merry Wag of Greece, 
p - Which yet the Learned ſay s not much ainiſs. 
3 A 2 And 
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_ m_ 
And if 'nainſt' file except you ſhall, - ' 
We muſt acquaint you once for all, 
'Tis but Burleſque in the Original. 


The Subjedt is without offence, 


Do but ſome ſmutty words diſpenſe, 
We'l make amends with Rhime, if not with Senſe. 


Beſides, you muſt not take a picque, |; 
If he ſometimes ſpeak plain and gleek ; 
Without that licenſe he cou'd be no Greek. 


But we our ſelves ſo hate prophaners, 
And all corrupters of good manners, 
He's qualified for all entertainers ; 


Ard is ſo well reform d from. rior, .. 
His Book is made ſo wholſom diet, 
Virgins and Boys can run nodanger by it. 


But why a Prologue, You will a, ES 
To what nor is, nor's like a Play ? 


That 7expect you in my diſh; ſhould lay. : 


V1. by, 


UMI 


Prologue. 
Why, though this. Antick new*wanmpt Wit 
With no ſuch vain deſign was writ, 

That it ſhould either Gallery, Box, or Pit : 


Tet my renowned Author ſays, 
Theſe Scenes with thoſe may paſs for Plays 
Were writ ith Dutcheſs of - — days. 


| But ſhe is gone ( [ ſpeak it quaking, 
The ſleeping Lioneſs for waking) 


To write in a new world of her own making. 


And now that fhe has ſhot the pit, 


Tou even muſt contented ſit, 
And take ſuch homely fare as you can get. 


For This, the Rhimer [ays that penn'd it, 
For a fine piece *twas not intended, =” 
Since in a Month 'twas both begun and ended, 


Some favour he expects therefore, 
And does your mercies (Sirs) implore 
On one that never troubled you before. 


A 3 Buz 


Poologue. ' 
But yet he bid me &re 1 went hence 
To tell you, that whate're's your ſentence, 
{ ſhall not coſt him half an hours repentance. 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


- 
: 
- 
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UMI 


PROMETHEUS 


O R, 


CAUCASUS. 


| He Author (who no doubt had wit ) 
This piece of Railery then writ, 

When Paganiſm was in faſhion : 

By this ridiculous Narrarion 

To beat into the brains Ot rude 

And lozger-headed multitude, 

That what the wanton Poets feign 

Of one Prometheus, zs vain, 

Aud fit to be (here be it ſaid) 

By gone but Coxcombs credited. 

A4 Wherein 


\ 
» 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 
Wherein his meaning further js, 
To take away th Authorities 
Of Lies aud Fables, which did pigeon 
The Rabble into falſe Religion. 
Which alſo was his drift ('tis odds) 
11 th other Dialogues 0th Gods ; 
Of which, this here plac d firſt of all 
Seems to, be Captain-General. 


—_— > ——— 
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DIALOGUE. 


Vulcan, Mercury, and Prometyeas. 


— 


Merc. (OO, now to Caucaſas ware got ; 
Come, Fulcan, let us look about 

For fome good Rock, where we may fall- 

To nailing faſt the Criminal. 

Tis more than time that we had done it : 

But let's chooſe one has no Snow on it, 

That of both Manacle and Gzeve 


7 * And 


The Scofter Scott, 

And one that alſo on each ſide 

Does open lie to be deſcry'd, 

That Paſſengers may be aware on't, 

And the Rogue's ſhame the more apparent. 
Vulcan. Content ; but we muſt najl him fo, 

That he may neither hang fo low, 

That Mortals ſoon as they ſhall ſpie him 

May preſently come and untie him ; 

Nor muſt we faſten him fo high, 

As to be out of reach of eye, 

The torment then would be unknown, 

That's meant an exemplary one. 


Therefore be rul'd by my advice, 


0 


Well hang him on this Precipica 
Ith' middle of the Mountain there, 
Chaining one hand to this Rock here, 
Tother to that that's oppoſite, 
And there he will hang fair in ſight ; 
Where friend and foe at eaſe may view lum, 
But the grand Devil can't get to him. 
Merc. 1lke thy reaſons wondrous well : 


They hgh are inacceſſible, © 
A Come 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


Come (Sir Prometheus) if you pleaſe, 

And mount a ſtep for your own eaſe ; 

Nay, never hang an Arſe for th' matter, 

It is in vain to cog and flatter : 

Come on, I ſay, and neredraw back for't, 

Or thoſe large lugs of yours will crack for't ; 

Why when I fay ! come mount apace, \ 

And hang man with a handſom grace. | 
Prom. Hale me not prithee on this faſhion, 

Bur take ſome ſmall commiſeration 

Upon a pavre Diable 

Unjuſtly made thus miſerable. 

- | Merc. What ! I believe thou art fo kind 

» (Thou bear't a very loving mind) 

E.(] To have us truſs'd up in thy room 

For diſobeying great Jove's Doom ! 

Do'ſt think this Caucaſus to be 

Too little to hold all us three 2 

Or would it comfort be to thee 

T'have fellows in thy miſery ? | 

Tour Servant Sir, we thank you kindly, 

And in return we mean to bind ye c 


Mhere any friend you have may find ye.” * 
Come | 


The Scoffer Scoft., 


Come (Sir) your right hand ; Yulcas drive : 

Well driven, as 7 hope to live / 

Such things I ſee thou haſt an art in ; 

That hand I warrant's faſt for farting. 

Come (Sir) your left ; here ſtrike again, 

And drive this home with might and main. 

Ha! ha! old Smatty-face, well faid, 

Thaſt hit the nail ( IT faith) th head. 

Here, here, now take me this right leg, 

And drive me here another peg. 

Well faid ! here make me this faſt too, 

And then there is no more to do. 

'Slid, thou haſt done 7t to a hair : 

So, now (Sir) you may take the air, 

And may contemplate all alone ; 

- The Pulture will come down anon 

To prey upon your Entrals, Dor ; 

A recompen-e, a worthy one, 

For your 4} fine Invention. 
Prom. © 1 i& mother Earth that bore me, 

And in thy i174. 4idſt loud groan for me ! 

Thou Saturs, 4; /apetus too, 

Alas the day, \::. thall do? What 


The Scoffer Scoft, 


What'/ mu I undergo this wo-thing, 

And ſufler thus for doing nothing ? 
Mere. No, calPſt it nothing (wicked Beaſt) 

To cheat great Jove at a great Feaſt / 

To give him bones (a trick that new is) 

Smear'd over with a little Brews, 

And keep the beſt o'th* Meat (forſooth) 

For your own Worlhips dainty tooth / 

Beſides, I wonder much (Wiſe-aker) 

Who 'twas that made youa Max-maker / 

That ſubtle crafty Animal ; 

And Woman too, the worit of all / 

And then to ſteal the Fire from. Zeaven, 

Which only to the Gods was given ; 

And that they prize. above all meaſure 

Much more than all their other Treaſure / 

After all-which, haft thou a face 

So varniſh'd, nay ſo vaump'd with braſs ; 

Or rather ſtecl'd with impudence, 

To preach to us thy innocence / 

And to complain thou haſt wrong done thee/ 

Thou wicked Rogue, no", out upon thee / 


"Pte tr 6. > : 


>> 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


' Prom. Haſt thou the ſtony heart to rate 


And uſe me thus in this eſtate ? 

And to reproach me for things here, 
For which, by all the Gods I ſwear, 
And all of them to witneſs call 

That dine and ſup in Fove's fair Hall, 

I deſerve, rather than this Doom, 

A penfioni'th' * Pryzoneum. 

And it thou would'ſt but give me leiſure, 


* Ha ſadneſs, 1 could take a pleaſure 


(For all, I know, thou much dolt glory 
In thy renowned Oratory ) 4 
Now with thee to diſpute the caſe, 
And argue't with thee face to face ; 
To baffle in thy perſon here 

Thy mighty Maſter Jupzrer. 

Take then upon thee his defence 
With all thy mighty Eloquence, 

And make't appear that he has reaſon 
To chain me here this bitter ſeaſon, 
In proſpect of the Caſpia- Ports, 

To which the trading world reſorts, 


* The Ex= 
chequer of 
Athens. 


To 


The Scoffer Scoft, 


To all theſe Crowds of men to be 
A lpetacle of miſery ; 
Yea, (and what's more) of horror, even 
To Scythians, to whom is given 
The Au- By all that have been hither * driven, 


thor means 
driven {The name of bloodieſt under Heaven. 


neceſſity of 
well 9g Merc. Faith thy detence comes now too late; 
rhe Winds, Dur, 1f thou haſt a mind to prate, 
We'll give thce hearing, and we may, 
For we arc here enjoyn'd to ſlay 
__— Until we fee the * P igeon-driver 
Come down to Frey upon thy Liver. 
In the mean time we'll ſhew our breeding 
In our attention to thy pleading ; 
- Make uſe of time then, and be quick 
In powring out thy Rhetorick,: 
'Twill doubtleſs raviſh ; for I hear 


Thou art a mighty Sophiſter. 
Prom. Nay, to ſpeak firſt it is thy part; 
Becauſe thou my accuſer art ; 


And in ſodoing, take heed, pray, 
You don't your Maſters cauſe betray. 


SAT 


The Scoffcr Scot, 


Smug here ſhall ſtand by, and be mute, 
And be the Fudge of our diſpute. 


Vulc.Who, I be Judze againſt my Father! | 


Thy Peacher or thy Hangman rather, 


| For having my own Forge bereaven 
Of heat, by ſtcaling Fire from Heaven. 


Prom. Why then I'll tell you what to do, 


> Your Accuſations ſplit in two ; 
* Thou of the Theft to ſpeak hadil belt, 
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And let him handle a// the reſt ; 

T'*other Offences leave to him : 

And alſo it would ill befeem 

The God of Thieves 1n open Seſſion 

To ſpeak againſt his own Profeſſion. 
LVulc. No, no, to meddle I am loath, 

Mercury here ſhall ſpeak for's both : 

He is a Clerk of better reading, 

For my part I've no $kill in pleading - 

He has been bred to't, I was ne're 

Cut out to be a Barreſter ; _ 

My head too-heavy was, and logoer, 

Ever to make a Pettifogoer. | 


fo 


= PE p- 1 
» Vulcan.” 


The Scoffer Scoft, 


Fll nere deny it, I've more art 
In clouting of a craſie Cart : 
But he by bawling, 'tis well known, 
Has gotten many a good half-Crown ; 
And by that Trade has got his living, 
(For all thy talk) as well as Thieving. 
Merc. It would require a tedious time, 
Piecemeal to handle ev'ry Crime 
Of which thou lowſie, mangy, filthy, 
Abominable X»ave, art guilty : 
Nor is't enough in running faſhion 
Barely to name each accuſation - 
But, ſince my Gentleman confeſles, ; 
Nay glories in his wickedneſles, . 
My task by that ſo muth the lels 1s. 
And it great folly were to babble 5 
A great long tedious ribble-rabble 
- Of Crimes would load a Councel-Table, C 
And go about with grave Sentences 
To prove a Bead-roll of Offences, 
Of which, without being ſo ſtrict, 
He 1s by his own mouth convict; 
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The #coffer Scofts | 
And therefore I ſhall fay but this, 
That undeniably 1t 1s 
The greateſt injury can be 

To Jupiter's great Clemency, 

So often to relapſe into 

Crimes (Sir) for whieh you full wellknew 
The Gallows were long ſince your due ; 
And, in defiance ſtill of Heaven, 

To fin as often as forgiven. 

Prom. A great Caſe in few words laid open; 

Learnedly has your Worſhip ſpoken: 

Good Maſter Serjeant, yave undone 

The Lawyers eV'ry Mothers Son : c 
'Tis pity but you had held on, 

It was fo pithy an Oration. 

But now how wiſe your Accufation 

Is in the ſubſtance, would be known, 

And that (Sir) we ſhall fee anon. 

But ſince you think y'ave ſaid enough, 
Without one ſyllable of proof, 

PIl enter into my Defence, 


To anſwer your great Eloquence. | 
B And 


The, Scoffer Scokt. 
And firſt and formoſt here I all 
The Gods in Heav'n to witneſs call, 
It pities me to th heart to ſee 
That the great Jupiter ſhould be 
So out of humor, and ſo grum, 

As to pronounce this heavy doom, 
Not only on a Man, but even 

A God who has a right in Heaven, 
One of the metrrieſt of boon blades, 
And one too of his old Comrades, 
Nay one that ſome time (much good do him ) 
Has been full ſerviceable to him: , 

And all this only tor a Jeſt; 

{ put upon him at a FeaRt / 

But had I thoyght he'd been ſo lodden 

Of his bak'd, fry'd, boil'd, roſt, and ſodden, \ 
I ſhould (I am not ſuch a Noddy, 

Have jeſted with ſome other body. 

Thou know'ſt what liberty of jeſting 

Every one takes when they are feaſting, 


-— 


Where we throw Cuſhions,Chairs, and Stools, * | 
And none but Children, or meer Fools, 


Any 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
Any thing ever do take ill, 
Let a man do whate're he will : 

But evermore the better ſort 

Turn all to railery and ſport. 

But tor one, of theſtate He is, 

Tolet ſuch a poor thing as this 

(Searcely the ſhadow of a wrong) 

Lie teſtring in his heart ſo long, 

And to this damnable degree 

To wreak his anger as you ſee, 

In my poor judgment 1s a part 

So much below the generous heart - 

Not only of a God to do, 

And of all Gods the Soverezgn too 

But even of a Gentleman, 

A civil, and well-bred man: 

For if ſuch honeſt liberties, 

Such paſtimes, and ſuch tricks as theſe, 
Muſt baniſh'd be from merry meetings, 

I fainwould know what at ſuch ſittings 
There will be left to do, but fill 

Ones Guts like bruits, to munch and {will ? 
| B 2 Which 


The Scoffer Scot. 
Which 1s unfit ( if I am able 
 Tojudge) of any civil Table. 

[ did not then, I ſwear, umagine 
He would have taken't in ſuch dudgjn ; 

. Or that hed had fo little wir, 

As the next day to think of it ; 

Much leſs he would have been ſo canker'd, 
So falſe a Brother of the Tankard, 

As to have plagu'd me in this fort 

For what I only did in ſport. 

What. if in play 1 made one Meſs 
Than others ſomething worſe and leſs, 
And offer'd 'em to his refuſing, 

Only to try his wit in chooting ? 

Was that ſo heinous an offence, 

He muſt bear malice ever ſince, 

And nouriſh ſuch a damn'd malignity, 
As if the uttermoſt indignity 

Both to his Perſon, and his Crown, 

I offer d had that &'re was known? 

But come now, at the worſt let's take it, 
And maÞt as ill as il can make it : 


Suppoſe 


LIMI 


The Scoffer =coff, 


Suppoſe then, more than tho' didft at firſt, 
Not only that his ſhare was worſt, 

But that he'd hadno part at all ; 

Muſt he for this make all this brawl ? 
And mult he (as th'old faying is) 

For ſuch a trivial toy as this . 
(A thing indeed not worth a feather) 
Shuffle both FHeav'n and Earth together ? 
And of one meal for the great loſſes, 

Of nothing talk but Stocks, and Croſles, 
Wracks, Gibbets, and theſe new devices, 
Of Vultures, Rocks, and Precipices / 

Let him take heed when this is bruted, 
That this pro&eding ben't imputed 

To an unworthineſs of Spirit : 

I promiſe you I greatly fear it. 

For a great thing, I fain would know, 
What would this Thazdrer ſtick to do, 
Whomakes this ſtrange unheard-of clutter 
For loſing of his bread and butter ? 
How many men would ſcorn this odd, 
This ſtrange proceeding of a God / 


B 3 Does 


rs 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


Does any Hiſtory relate, 

That ever man of any ſtate, 
. So greedy was, or paſſionate, 
To make, or put his Cook away, 
Forlicking of his fingers, pray - 
Or it a,7ripe, or ſo, he rifles, 
One nere regards ſuch petty rifles ; 
Or if onedo chaſtiſe him for it, 
Tis only with a kick, or whirret : 
But for ſo ſmall a peccadi/ 
To ſend a man up Holborn-hil,, 
An aCtis of an odjous dye, 
And an unheard-of cruelty / 

Thus much to fay I've tan@ceaſion 


To tl firſt point of my accuſation ; 
Wherein ſo pitiful's the matter 


Which does my Innocence beſpatter, 
That (though 1 do not often ule it) 
I almoſt bluſh'd but to excuſe it ; 
They then may ſure bluſh well enough 


Who charge me with ſuch wretched ſtuff: 


Let's now to the next Charge proceed, 
And that's a heinous one indeed, 


The Scoffer SCoft, 
The making Man ; wherein Iam 
| To ſeek *painſt what you would declaim : 
Whether the thing a Crime you call 
Contiſt in making man at all ; the 
Or that it only 1s the faſhion a 
That wants your Worſhips appgobatigh> 
But we'll examine both, that's fair : 
And to the jr/t I do declare, c 
The Gods fo far from loſing are, A 
Any thing by this rfew Creation, — 
That ( 1t they would be folks of faſhion, 

And with their Neighbours would be quiet ) 
They're infinitely gainers by it. 

And (thothey will be ſo outrageous) 


For them 'tis much more advantageous, 
That there be men, tho they be evil, 


Deform'd, and wicked as the Dev, 
And good, or bad, or low, or tall, 
Than that there ſhould be none at all. 
And (back into paſt time to go, ) 

11 the beginning, you mult know, 


B 4 


The Scaffer Scoft. 


The World,which now no Tenants wants, F 
Save Gods, had no Iuhabitanrs. / 
At which good time the Earth (alas !) I 
\ Nought but a vaſt wild Deſart was, ( 
All over-grown with Trees and Buſhes,” 1 
Manſions tor Blackbirds,Jays, and Thruſhes, | $2 
Where there no riding was, nor walking, | 
Good ſtore of Game, but no good Hawking ; | | 
Where Herds of Deer did graze and fill 'em, 
But no body to hunt and kill 'em. 
For whence (Sir Mercury) by your leave, ; 
Do you in your wiſe head conceive 
Come all thoſe goodly well-till'd fields, | 
That ſo good Wheat and Barley yield ; 
Whence theſe fine Gardens with their flowers, 
Theſe Temples with their ſtately Towers, 
Of Alzars all this mighty ſtore, 
And Statues which the world adore, 
And ſeveral things that I could mention, 
But from Man's labour and invention ? 
Therefore as 1, who from a Groom 
No bigger than a Millers T, bumb, 
Have 


The Scoffer Scokt. 
Have ſtill been taking daily pains, 
And cudzelling about my brains, 

- To find inventions out that ſhou'd 

Conduce unto the publick good, 
* Was muſing after my old rate, 
> #F And meduating this and that, 
An old Dzogenes in Tub-like 

5 | For ſomething uſeful to the publick : 


a, As Poets ſing, without delay 
I took ſome water, and ſome clay, 
* An tempring them together * thus ®* Betwixe . © 
Fen made a Man like one of us. = finger | 


Wherein Mizerva was an Actreſs, thumb, 


( Tl not conceal my BenefaCtreſs) 

> F And this isall, as Tam civil, 

| That Icommitted have of Evil. 

A mighty matter (without doubt) 
For Jove to keep this ſtir about / 
But what complain the Gods of trow? 
What is it that offends them ſo - 
Do not my Creatures them adore ? 
Are they leſs Gods now, than before 

I un- 


The Scoffer Scokt, 
I undertook this Puppets trade, 


And male and female Babies made ? o_ 
F or but to ſes how Jupiter 'L Dc 
Does fret, and fume, and ſtamp, and ſtare, In 
Threaten, and Huff, and ſwear, and ſwagger, | w 
And clap his hand on dudgeon Dagger, Bi 
A man would think that he had loſt A 
The half of his Eſtate almoſt, | 7x 
At leaſt his Grandfathers Seal-Ring; j 
_ Ur ſome moit dear-beloved thing, | 
What 2 1s his Majeſty afraid 


Thoſe dapper fellows I have made 
Againſt his power ſhould rant and roar, G 
As did the Giants heretofore ! 

Or it they ſhould turn Mutzzeers, 

( Which yet they dare not for their cars ) 
Is He who could the Sons of 7:tar 

( For all their hufting) make be---- "um, 
Much more reduce them all to reaſon, 
Grown feebler zow, than at that ſeaſon ? 
The Gods then by my fine device 
Suſtain no kind of prejudice, 


er, 


The Scoffer Scott. 
But, to ſhew forth and make it plain 
That they by my 1nvention gain, 

Do but behold the Earth, which was 

In former days a barren place, 

With Thorns and Brambles over-ſpread ; 
But now improv'd and husbanded, 
Afﬀording things innumerable 


{ To cloath mans back, and ſtore his Table - 


For of it ſelf it noughr produces 
But Crabs, and Fruits of ſower juyces. 
Nay, ev'n the Sea 1s in ſome faſhion 
Appeas'd and tamd by Navigation. 

The Iſlands are inhabited, 

TheWorlds round face with Cries ſpread, 
Where men do Sacrifice, and pray 

On many a merry Holy-day. 

In ſhort (as the ſmall Poet ſays) 
Temples, Towns, Streets, nay the high-ways, 
(As oft as people travel there) 
Are all brim-full of Fupzrer. 

Again, it one could make a ſtory 
That I had aim'dat my own glory 


The Scoffer Scoft, 


In doing this, it ſomething were ; 
But it does contrary appear : 

For *mongſt ſo many Fanes that riſe 
To ſuch a Crew of Deities, 

Of any one didſt hear't related 
Unto Prometheus dedicated 2 

Wlii-h does ſufficiently declare, 
That I my own particular 

Honour and Intereſt have negleQed, 


And, but the Publick, nought reſpected. 


Conſider further (Mercury) 

That what we call felicity, 

Without a witneſs looking on 

Can be but an imperfect one ; 

And that if Mortals there were none 
To ſee this great Creation, 

The World would be but a dead Maſs, 


And our advantages much leſs, 


(Tho the ſtrange Fabrick well require it) 


In having no one roadmire it. 
Again, as things to us are known 
But only by Compariſon,; 


AM 
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| Muſt be my Virtues recompence. 


4 But what / there are Adulterers, 
 Murtherers, Robbers, Raviſhers, 


4 


4 As void of honeſty and ſhame ? 
* And yet for this we don't condemn 


| That we've more trouble than before, 
| And are put to't to find ſupplies 


! Who ever heard, I know would fain, 
| A Shepherd of his Flock complain 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
So if unhappy men were none, 
Our happineſs would be unknown; 
And for ſuch benefits as theſe, 
Inſtead of giving me large Fees, 

At leaſt great Hondur for reward, 
You crucifie me, which goes hard ; 


That \mart unto my feeling fenſe 


Perhaps you'll argue amongſt Mex : | ; 
1 Why, if there are, I pray what then ? 
Are there not among[t 7s the ſame, 


The Heav'n and Earth that nouriſh'd them. 
But you will add perhaps this more, 


For many more neceſlities : 


The Scoffer Scoft: 


For truitfulneſs, tho they ean'd double, 
Becauſe they helpt him to more trouble ? 
It painful *tis, 'tis profitable, 
Nay. pleaſant too, and honorable ; 
And this advantage brings with't too; 
It finds us ſomething {till to do ; 
Whereas we otherwiſe ſhould go 
With hands in pockets every day, 
An.J nothing have to do but play ; 
_ Or (will and guttle every day 
With Near and Ambrofra. 
But that at which moſt vext I am, 
Is to hear thoſe the moſt exclaim 
Of men, who leaſt can be without *um, 
And if they women meet do rout 'um, 7} 
For the fine knacks they wear about 'um. {| 
And though they keep this mighty puther, | 
Do love them more than any other. 
Nay, and each day to thouſand ſhapes 
Transform themſelves to at their Rapes, 
And not contented (as they fay) 
To take a ſnatch, and fo away : 


The Scoffer Scoff, 
But that they may ſtick longer tort, 

Ev'n make them Goddeſſes to boot. 
But ſome may fay, that I had reaſon, 
And that Man-making was no treaſon, 


Only it ſhould not have been thus, 
& To make him like to one of ws. 


by And could I in ingenuous Noddle . 
# Have choſen out a fitter Model 
| Whereby my art might be expreſt, 
7 Than what I knew was perfeSteſt ? 
! Had I begun my making Trade 
With four.legg'd Beaſts,and Bruteshad made, 
; Perhaps it would have been no ſin, 
; And I no Criminal had been : 
* But from ſuch Creatures of meer ſence, 
| Devoid of all intelligence, 
; With faces prone; and looks dejected, 
! What Service could you have expetted ? 
{ The Gods had been without diſpute 
Moſt rarely worſhip't by a Brute : 
A great Bull would have been, I fear, 
$ But an obſtreperous worſhipper, 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
And bellowing Prayers, I'm afraid 
Great Jupiter would havediſmaid. 

_An Aſs or Horſe in ſenſeleſs wiſe 
Would bray or whinny Liturgies. 

To hear (Sir Mercry) it would fear ye 
A Wolf bawl out a Myſerere ; 

And thear a Lion, worſe than that, 
Roaring out a Magnificat. 


Come, come, (my Maſters) fay I muſt 
That you are horribly unjuſt. 


You ſtick not far as Agypt roam 
Only to ſau a Hecatomb, 

And Him the cauſe your malice dooms 
You Alzars have and Hecatombs. 

But come, enough of this! Let's on 

To my laſt Accufation, 

The ſtealing fire. And firſt, have I 
Impoveriſl'd any Deity 

By having given it to men ? 

Or have you now lels fire, than when 
I had therewith inſpur'd no Creature ? 
And is it not the proper nature 
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The Scoffer Scoft, 


Of that warm Element to dart 


Its rays and heat to every part, 

And yet ſtill tro continue Fire, 
Keeping its virtue ſtill entire ? 

Then what a vain ObjeCtion's this, 
A poor fetch, and a meer caprice, 
Below and unbefitting all 

The Poets Benefadtors call ! 

Beſides, had I purloined even 

To the laſt ſpark of fire in Heav'n, 
I had not wrong'd the Gods a bit ; 
They boilno Pot, nor turn no Spit : 
For your Ambroſia does not need 
To be or haſh'd, or fricaſſeed. 
A Cook may there forget his Trade, 


Where nor Potzage, nor 0l:a's made : 


Whereas poor men, contrary wile, 
Want it for thei necellities, 

If for no other uſe at all 

But r'Sacrifice to you withal. 

Do you not love to ſmell the Roaſt 
Of a good Rammifſh Holocault ? 
C 


So 


28 The Scoffer Scoff., 


So that 'tis plain ( for all pretences) 

You ſpeak againſt your Conſciences. 

I wonder ( hang me if I dont) 

Since this is ſuch a great aftront, 

And of your Fire ſince yare ſo wary, 

You han't forbid Don Luminary 

T'impart his Light, which is, I'm ure, 

A Fire moreglorious and more pure 

And that, t'orethrow the uſe of Dial, 

You donot bring him to his trial, 

For having thus, without all meaſure, 
S Profuſely fquander'd out your Treaſure, 

| E| And, like a treacherous truſl-breaker, 

Lewdly embezzel'd your Exchequer. 

This is (Fyou pair of Jove's Bambailiffs, 

Or FHangmen rather) ſum totalis 

Of what I'd for my ſelf to fay ; 

It you confute me can, yowmay : 

But (for I ever lov'd plain dealing) 
(O Mercury, thou God of ſtealing) 

To tell thee the plain truth o'th' ſtory, 

'Tis paſt, I doubt, thy Oratory : 
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The Scoffer Scokt, 


But do me right, pledge and twere water ; 

Reply, altho not much to th matteg., 
Merc. It is nor calie {| confeſs) 

To baffle ſuch a-plate of braſs ; 

For in my days I nee did hear 

So impudent a Sophiſter. 

And well's thee Jupiter's not near thee, 

Who, had he chanc'd to over-hear thee; 

I confidently do aſſure thee 

Thou wouldfſt have ſo provok'd' his fury, 

By ſlandring him, under pretence 

Of pleading in thy own defence ; 


So vilely ſlandring him, that he 


For ſuch agrand indignity 

Would in his burning indignation 
Have ſent thee down, inſtead of Cne, 
A dozen YVultures of a feather 

To prey upon thy Lungs together. 

But tell me why thou, being a Prophet, 
(For ſurely thou knew ſt nothing of it) 
Hadſt not the knowledge to foreſee 
The evil was to fall on thee ? 


C2 Prom, 


3% The Scoffer Scoft, 


Prom. Oh (Mercury) hold thee content ; 
One mry foreſee, but not prevent. 4 
I did foreſee it well enough ; h 
Of which to give thee further proof, % 
Know that I likewiſe did foreſee 
* Hercules, A * Theban ſhould deliver me, 
One of thy old acquaintance, and 
A proper fellow of his hand, 
Who with a luſty Bolt and Tiller 
Will come and be my Vultures killer. 
Merc. 1 wiſh he were already come, | 
And that in Fove's great Dining-Room [ 
F * We were, with each one a good thwittle, ; 
| ' Again ſet down to ſwill and vittle, 
dy ' Provided ((Signior) do you ſee, | 
2 That you ſhould not the Carver be, &- | 
Eſpecially (my Friend) for me. } 
Prom.Why thou wilt ſee me there agen, 
Marry, I cannot juſt ſay when : 
But I will tell thee 'twixt us two, 
T ſhall ſo rare a ſervice do 
For Jupiter, that for my labour 


He will reſtore me to his favour. 
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The Scoffer =coft, 3T 
Merc. What ſervice is it that ſo great 1s? 
{ Prom. Thou know'ſt a Laſs call'd Madam 
 Apretty little wanton Drad : (Thetis, 
But I a fecret will not blab 
That is to purchaſe and advance 
My peace and my deliverance. 
Merc. If it be fo, thoudoſt full well, 
Yea, and full wiſely, not to tell : 
But YVulcan come, we muſt away, 
For yonder is the Bird of prey, 
I fee himin a Xi duck place, 
Ready to makea ſtoop : Alas! 
Beware thy Liver now, I'm ſorry 
(Prometheus) very ſorry for ye, 
And wiſh thy Liberator were 
As ready, as the danger's near. 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
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Prometheus and Jupiter. 


T3 Jepiter ! Tm glad to ſee thee ; 
And now tlrart here,take pity prithee 


Upon a poor old Cinque and Quater, 

Has paid for playing the Creator. 

In truth I've ſuffer'd out of reaſon, 

And eke withal fo long a ſeaſon, 

That, if thou would be good condition'd, 
| Thou'dft think that were een ſuſycient 
For a far greater fault than mane 1s, 

And to my torments put a F7nzs. 
Never was Man tormented thus ! 
Hang me if this ſame Cancaſys 
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The Scoffer Scokk, 


Be not the coldeſt Habitation 
I think in all the whole Creation ; 


And *twixt the Yulture, and the Weather, 
The Cold, the Kite, or both together ; 


| Altho I do not eat a jot, 
| (Saving thy preſence) I have got 
* Sodamn'd a griping in my Guts, 


Thar, as I'd ſurteited of Nuts, 
Tve thirty ſtools a day at leaſt ; 


Then prithee let me be releaſt, 
* For Thave purg'd ſo wondrous ſore, 
| That truly Ican do no more. 


7«p.Who1 releaſe thee ? that's a good one 1 
Releaſe a Rogue, releaſe a Pudden ! 
I would thou couldſt perſwade me to it : 
For what I prithee ſhould I do it ? 
For which of theſe fine pranks thaſt plaid 
The pretty Fellows thou: haſt made, 
Have caus'd ſuch miſchief *'mongſt the Gods, 
That we e're ſince have been at odds ? 
Or, tor thy filching Fire from Heaven, 


To animate the uncouth Leaven? 
C4 _ Or, 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


Or, which of Crimes is not the leaſt, 
Cheating thy Maſter at a Feaſt > 
When, like a fawcy ill-bred waiter, 
Thou for thy ſelf the fleſh could(t cater, 
And trarouſly, and for the nones, 
Mad'it me thy Dog to pick thy bones 2 
For wh.ch, Szr Sawce-box, dolt thou ſee, 
Since thou'l: make Men, PlI unmake Thee; 
And | have hung your Worſhzp there 
In this convenicnt nipping Air, 
As I conceiv'd it did require, 

» To cool thee after ſtealing Fire - 
And as to thoſe thy Belly-gripes, 
Know, Rogue, my Yulture loves fat Tripes, 
And I will fced him upon thine, 
Becauſe thou once defeated(t mine. 

Prom.But for theſe faults, and for a ſcore 


Greater than theſe, nay twenty more, 


For tho my HiJe be well and tough, 


And neither Froſt, nor Y#/ture-proof. 
Beſides, 
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| \ I Have I not ſuffer'd full enough ? c 


Thou know'ſt it is not made of Buff, l 
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Beſides, this Yulture, by this light, 
* Is the plain Devil of a Kite : 


* His feet, wherewith my ſides he tickles, 
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The Scotfer Scokt, 3 |\ 


His hooked, black, deformed beak, 
I think thro Mars his Shield would peck ; 


Have Zalons more like Scyths than Sickles; 
When he's in's place high in the Ar, 

He ſeems as big as Coſſoare, 

Where ſome timelying on his wings, 
After a few preparing rings, 

He makes his ſtoop, and down he comes 
Whil'it fear my very heart benums) 7 
With ſuch a whirlwind and a powder, y 
That, tho thy Thunder may be louder, 
Thy Lightning 1s not halt ſo quick, 
Nor does it make one half 1o fick ; 

And gives my Liver ſuch a thump, 
That the blow ecchoes at'my Rump. 
Then faſining in my Ribs his pounces, 
He tears my Stomach out by 'Qunces ; 
Preys on my Liver, Lights, and Lungs, 
And inmy Paunch his beak bedungs. 
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The Scoffer Scoft, 


So that but even yeſternight, 

Coming to take his ſupping-flight, 

As in my bowels he was tugging, 

He lights upon a Maſter-pudding, 

Which as he pull'd ſtill, {till did follow, 

So much more faſt, than he could ſwallow, 

That had I not (upon my word) 

Becauſe 1 know theu loviſt the Bird, 

With my teeth caught þim by the Train, 

He'd nee on Carrion prey'd again. 

Therefore, it all the miſeries 

I have endur'd will not ſuffice, 

Yet let this one good Office do't, 

And caſe me at my humble ſuit. ( plain, j 
Jup. Wereth'pains whereof thou doſi come | 

As many and as great again ; 

Yet-were they not the hundredth part 

Of what 1s juſtly thy deſert. 

Thou ſhould'ſt by Caucaſus, thou Scab, 

Be cruſh'd as flat as Verjuice-Crab, 

And not be only tyd unto it 

To choak a Spar-hawk with thy Suet. 


Nay, | 


; The Scoffer Scoft, 
! Nay, thou art ſuch a MaletaQtor, 


| , And in all ills fo vile an AQtor, 


J As ſhould not only have thy Liver 

Prey*d on by twenty Kites together ; 

But yet moreover have thine eyes 

Pick'd out, to pay thy treacheries, 

* Andeven thy felonious heart, 

2 Hadſt thou but half of thy deſert. 
 Pro.Well,thou maiſt follow thine own will, 


# Andif thouwilt torment me lull : 


Z Burt if thou wouldſt but be contented 

To pardon me, thoudt ne're repent it : 

% Forl ſhall ſuch a caution oive thee, 
Will make thee glad thou didſt reprieve me. 
3 FJup, What! I perceive thou now wouldft 
; Be looſe to gull me once again. ( fain 
| Prom.Prithee by that what ſhould Iget 2 
> Canſt thou Mount Caucaſus forget ? 

; Or if there yet were no ſuch place, 

7 Haſt thou not thouſand other ways,. 

Whoſe pow'rs fo uncontroul'd and ample; 
To make me a moſt ſad example ? 


Tup. 
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The Scoffer Scoft, 


7up. Come, come,[ cannot ſtay to prattle, 


Nor hear thy idle 2:ttle tattle. | : 
What (for no more thou now ſhalt dorre me) | A 
If I releaſe thee wilt do for me ? . 
Come leave thy wheedling and thy cogging, | 
And tell me, for I muſt be jogging. £ . 
Pro.Wilt thou not take it, Jove, in dudgin; | 
If I now tell thee where tlYart trudgin 2 P 
And wilt thou henceforth now believe me, F A 
And in thy heart that credit give me, J 
If I tell truth unto a tittle, E 
That I can propheſie a little ? 


Jup. What elle ? 2 

Prom. Why then, to cure thy itching, ; 
Fove, thou now going art a bitching , : 
And ſo immoderate thy heat is, 
As none can quench but Nereide Thetis. 

Jup. Well, if I ſhould play ſuch a feat, 


What Iflue ſhall we two beget ? 

Prom. What Iſſue / marry out upon her! 
By no means meddle with that Spawner : | 
For if thou doſt, T'll tell thee what, | 
Agraceleſs Child will be begot Bes 


The Scoffer Scott, 
Betwixt Thee and that blew-ey'd Slattern, 
$ Will depoſe Thee as thou didſt Saturs ; 

©) | At leaſt fo threat the Deſtinies : 
And therefore, if thou wilt be wiſe, 
'S | Let her alone, and come not at her, 
: But elſewhere lead thy Nag to water. 
in, } Jup.Well,ſince th'aſt hit the nail &th* head, 
Fil once by thy advice be kd ; 
And for thy counſels recompence 
Vulcan ſhall come and looſe rhee hence. 
| For all paſt faults I quit thee clear. 
Prom. Why then I thank thee Teputer. 


| DIALOGUE. 


Jupiter and Cupid. 


" Cup. AE Jupiter , I prethee hear, 

| For thine own ſake, good Jupiter, 
8 If I am guilty of a Crime, 

# Do. but forgive me this-one time, 

4 Andit Ice doſo agin, 

Then whip me till the-blood do-ſpin. 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 


What / will not Jove be reconcil'd, IS 
But ſtill bear malice to a Child ? $1 

Jup. A Child, thou little Rekehel! thou / Þ / 
A pretty Child thou art I trow / T 


Older than Faphet, little Hang-ſtring, ; 
Tho one might wear thee 1n his Band-ſtring, | E 
And then for art and ſubtlety, | 
Prometheus is an Aſs to thee: 3 C 
Cup. That Painters beſt and Poets _ 4 
Who ever repreſent me fo ; 
And unto them I do refer it, 8 
Who, if they are put to't, will ſwear it: | þ 
But were I what thou'dſt have me be, A 
What miſchief have I done to thee, H 
That ought t'engage thine indignation A 
To uſe me on this cruel faſhion - D 
Jup.What doſt thou ask me,Nere-be-good> & N 
When thou haſt fo enflam'd my blood, =_ 
That; as I Philters ſwallow'd had, B 
I every day run whinnying mad Ir 
For every Woman that I ſee, 4 


And yet thou mak'ſt not one love me : 
of 


The Scoiker Scoft; 


-| So that each day to feed my Vices, 

| Pm put to pump for new devices, 

1 Þ| And toput on a thouſand ſhapes; 
The better to commit my Rapes. 

% Cup.That is becauſe theWomen fear thee, 
"2. © And therefore tremble to come near thee. 

] Jup. And yer the ill-condition'd Toads 
7 Can love forſooth the other Gods, 
Apollo he can have his joys 
* Both with the Wenches and the Boys. 


8 Cup. The cauſe of that is quickly' gueſs'd, 
| He's handſom, and goes ſprucely drefgd ; 

! And yet for all his powder'd Locks, 

His Soxgs and Sonnets With a Pox, © 

And that he goes ſo fine and trim, 

Daphne could never fancy him ; 

1d | Nor could he ere her liking move, 

90 abſolutely free is Love. 


But wouldſt thou ſpend each day an hour 
8 In dreſſing, and not look fo ſowre, 


Which (in plain truth) does mainly fright'em 
I make no queſyion but thow'dit ſmite'em. 
Put 


The Scoffer Scoft, 


But then it will be requiſite, 

If thou wilt turn a Carpet-Xnight, 
To lay thoſe by all Women dread, 
Thy Thunder and thy Gorgons-head. 

Jup. What, Regue,wouldſi have me to lay by | 
The Enſgns of my Deity / ; 
That's pleaſant counſel, faith; but yet  c 
I think I ſhall not follow it: | 
No, ſirrah, I ſhall more prefer 
The Dignity of Jupzter. 

Cup. Then thou muſt Womenlet alone. ; 

Jup. No, I ſhall wench ſtill, ten to one ; | 
And yet (tor all thy haſte) not bate | 


One inch or rittle of my ſtate. 6 - 
Howe re, ſince thou ſo well haſt prated, *' 
l | T 

My anger 1s for once abated, , 
And I forgive thee all old grutches. hk 
V 


Cp. I'm glad I'm got out of his clutches. | 


The Scoffer =coft. 


DIALOGUE. 


Merary and Jupiter. 


4 


by ; Jup. Dix thou know 7, Mercury ? 

| * # Merc! yes furcly,--let me {ce,-- 
Oh, achus's prettyDaughter! { ſought her; 
| Z7op. The fame, thou know'ſt Tlong have 
And now at laſt that T have caught her, 
 Doſt think but Juzo my curſt Froe 
Has turn'd the Gz#] into a Cow, 
Out of pure Jealouſie to cheat me, 
And of my pleaſure to defeat me 
And has deliver'd her to kcep 
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tTa Monfter that does never ſleep, 
But having eyes in every place, 
| Even in his arſeas well as face, 
* | A hundred ſpread all ofre his parts, 
Both where he ſpeaks, and where he tarts, 
Whilſt ſome of them a nap do t: ake, 
Others are evermore awake, 


LAY So that unleſs I had a ſpc! 
To bull my Cow inviſible, 


The Scolfer Scoft. 


I nere can think to take him napping, 
And from his ſight there's no eſcaping, 
But Thou, I know, a way canſt tell 

To rid me of this Cextixel - 

Thou wit and courage haſt enough ; 
Prithee now put them both to proof. 

Go then to the Nemean Grove, 

Where the foul Monſter guards my Love, 


And for my fake take ſo much pains 
As fairly to knock out his brains. 


When having batter'd his thick skull, 
To Mgypt drive my lovely Mull, 
Where they ſhall pay her Sacrifices 
Under thadored name of 7s : 
There ſhe ſhall ſway the winds and waves, 
And be the Queen of Galley-ſlaves. 
Merc. go, and if T find him once, 
With my Battoon Tl bang his ſconce 
So pretty well, as ſhall ſuffice 


To put out all his hundred eyes. 


The =cofter Scoft, _— 
DIAL OGUPE 
Tupiter and Ganimede. 

7, NOme kiſs me pretty little ſtrarger, 
_Now that we are got clear fromdanger; 

And that to pleaſe my pretty Boy 

I've laid my Beat and 7alons by. 

Gan. What are become of them, I trow ! 
Thou hadſt them on but even now. | 
Didſt thou not come where I did keep, 
Thinking no harm, my Fathers Sheep, 

In Eag/es ſhape, and with a ſwoop 

Like a ſmall Chicken truſs me up 2 

And art thou now turn'd Man ! this change. 
es, | Is very wonderfully ſtrange : 

Sure thou art one of thoſe ſame folk as 
I've heard 'em call a Zocus-pocus. 

Jp. No, my ſweet Boy, thou tell'ſt a flam, 
Nor Eagle I, nor Jugler am ; 

But Sovereign of the Gods, who have 
Transform'd my felt (my pretty ifnave) | 
jato theſe May and Eagles ſhapes, 

D 1 AJ To ſnap my little Fack-a-napes. 


2 Gan, 


The Scoffcr Scot, 


Gan. Sure thou art our God Pay, and yet 
Thou haſt no horns, nor cloven feet, 


Nor yet a Pipe that I do ſce, C 
The marks of that great Dezty. 
Jap. Know'ſt thou no other Gods but he? C 
Gan. No, but to Him I know that we « 


Evrry year facrifice a Goa? 
Before the entry of his Gro. 
And as for Thee (altho with trembling) 
[ tell thee plain, without diſſembling; 
I judge thee for to be no better 
Than that bad thing ſome call a Sezter, 
Others a Sp7ri7, that doth lie 
In-wait to catch up Isfantry, 
Whogive them plums, and fine tales tell*em, 
To ſteal them firſt, and after fell '*em. 
7p. But heark thee child ! didſt never hear 
Of a great God call'd Jupiter ? 
Didſt never ſee upon a high-day : 
An Altar dreſt upon Mount Ida, 
Where folks come crowding far and near 


To offer to the Thunderer ? 
| : Gan, 
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The Scoffer Scott, 


Gan.What art thou he that makes the rattle 
Tth' air which frights both Men and Cattle, 
Sow'rs all the Milk, and doth fo clatter 
Both above ground and under water, 

That Men not dare to ſhew their heads, 

Nor Fels lie quiet in their beds 2 

If thou be that ſame Jupiter, 

To thee my Father every year 

Does ſacrifice a 7up, a good one z 

Then ſpeak in truth & conſcience, wowd one 

Be fo ungrateful a Curmudgel, 

To ſteal away lus Age's Cudgel ? 

Beſides, what have I done, I pray, 

Should make thee ſpirit me away ? 

Who knows but now, whilſt 'm in Zeaves, 

My flock being left at fix and ſeven, 

The Wolf's amongſt them breaking's faff; 

Nay perhaps worry'ng up the laſt ? 
Jup.Why let the Wolf een play the g/utton, 

'Tis but a /ittle rotten mutton. 


Fie, what a whimp'ring doſt thou keep 


| Fora tew mangy lowſie Shcep / 


D 3 Thou 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
Thou muſt forget ſuch things (my Lad) 


Why thou art now immortal made, 


Fellow ith Geds, and therefore now 
Mutctunk no more of things below. 

Gan. What then [ warrant, Jupiter, 
Thou doit intend to keep me here, 
And wilt not deign to make a ſtoop 
To ſet me where thou took'ſt me up? 

Jup.1 tink T ſhall not, (my ſmall friend) 
Eor it I do loſe my end, 
And all that T by that ſhould gain 

Would be »y /abonr for my pain. 

Gan. I but my Sire will angry be, 
So angry when he miſſes me, 

hat he will ſqundly jrk my dock 
For thus abandoning his flock. 

Tep.For that my pretty Boy) ne're fear; 
For thou ſhalt always tarry here. 

G1, Nay but 7 wonnet, fo © wonnot, 
Nor you ſhant keep me, #9 you ſhannet : 
pig br of your Neje, and will ye, nill ye, 
{ will go home again, that wall I: 


«I 
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The Scoffer Scoff, 


But if thou wouldſt ſo far befriend me, 
As ſet me down where thou didſt find me; 
TIl facrifice ( I donot mock) 
To thee the faireſt 7p ith' flock. 
7up.Thou'rt ſimple, and a child indeed, 
To think that I ſuch OfFrings need ! 
Tup-mutton's fme the worſt of meat ; 
And thou too muſt ſuch things forget : 
) Thou'rt now in Heav's fit to do 
Thy Father good and Countrey too ; 
Nor need'ſt thou now his anger fear, 
His arm's too ſhort to reach thee here ; 
Nor ſhalt thou henceforth dread the Rod, 
Thou no more Boy art, but a God. 
Far better fare thou ſhalt find here, 
Than that ſame fower-fawc'd whipping chear 5 
Far better here thou ſhalt be fed, 
Than with hard cruſts of dry brown bread, 
Sow'r milk, falt butter, and hard cheeſe: 
No, thou ſhalt feed, inſtead of theſe, 
Or your ſlip /lap of Curds and Whey, 
On Net#ar and Ambrojia. | 
ut D4 Ang 


The Scoffer Scott. 
And it thoulr do as thou {houldſt do, 
Shalr Ice tiny Conſlell.ition too 

Shine brink: nk and in kigher place, 
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41o fend] re out a days tokeep ? 


Jup. 


s > 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
: $f. No, thou a life ſhalt have much fairer; 
Thou tothe Gods thalt be Cup-bearer, 
And pureſt Ne(/ar to them fill 
Whilſt at their merry Feaſts they fwill, 
Gan.isthat fameNetar which they drink 
Bctter than red-Cows milk doſl think? (ted, 
74p.Thowdfſt ne'r drink other whiPſt life las 
Hadſt thou but once that liquor taſted. 
Gan, But then where muſt Ilie a-nights? 
For I am monſtrous traid of Sprites ; 
| hope in hot and in cold weather 
Cupid and I mult lie together. 


Jup. No ( firrah ) thou ſhalt lie with me, 
For therefore did [ ſpirit thee. 

Gan. Why art not thou, poor little one, 
Old enough yet to lie alone ? 


Jup. Yes ; but there is a certain joy 


In lying with a pretty Boy. 

Gan. A pretty Boy ! that's bettet yet, 
What's Beauty, when one cannot ſee't 2 
When one is faſt aſleep (I wis) 

One little cares for prettineſs. 


Tupit, 


5% 
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The Scoffer Scoft, 

Jup.That's true; but dreams proceed from 
Which are ſo tickling and fo ſweet. (it, 

Gan. But when I pig'd with mine own Dad 
T usd to make him hopping mad, 
Who as he lay abed would grumble, 
That I did nought but toſs and tumble, 
Talk in my {Icep, and paw't, and kick 
His ſides and paunch ſo hard and thick, 
He could not ſleep one wink all night : 
For which, fo ſoon as ere 'twas light, 
He pack'd me to my Mother duly. 
Seeing then in bed Pm fo unruly, 
If thou didft only bring me hither 
That thou and I might lie together, 
Thou maiſt c'en fet me down again, 
For T ſhall certain be'thy bane. 

Tup.Why kick thy worſt, my little Brar, 
I like thee ne're the worſe for that :- 
Tis better far than lying till, 
But I can kiſs thee there my fill. 

Gan. Why each one as he likes (you know) 
Quo'th; good man when he kiſs d his Cow. 

You 


UMI 


The Scoffer Scokt, 


You may do what you will, but I 
Shall ſleep the while moſt certainly. 
7ap. Well,well! for that as time ſhall try : 
In the mean time, you Mercury, 
Here take and make my pretty Page 
Drink the immortal Beverage, 
That after I may him prefer 
To be my chieteſt Cup-bearer - 
Put ere to wait you bring him up, 
Firſt teach him to preſent the Cup. 


DIA LOGUE 
Tune and Jupiter. 
( lead 
Jun. XK JT Hy what a flrange life doſt thou 


Since thou haſt got this Ganimede, 
[, who have been thy faithful Wite, 
Can't get a kiſs to fave my lite : 
But thou doſt look ſo ſtrangely on me, 


As if till now thou ne're had{t known me. 
Jup. What will not Wife thy jealous pate, 


To vex thy ſelf and me, create ? 


Was 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
Was ſuch a Jealouſic ere known 
To that degree of frenzy grown, 
As to run ſuppoſition mad 
Of a poor filly harmleſs Lad / 
I thought none but the Female kind 
Could raiſe ſuch whimſies in thy mind. 
7«. Nay faith thou'rt ex'lent at both trades, 
Both at thine Zrg/es, and thy Fades. 
And all my chiding's to no end ; 
| think 7hou art too old to mend : 
Elſe, maugcr thy bad inclination, 
Thowdit tender more thy Reputation. 
Dos't fit the Xing of Gods, I pray, 
2 To Maſquerad: it every day, 
And to transform himſelf one while 
[ To Gol, a Virgin to beguile ; 
; Another whale into a Bull, 
To make another Maid a 7rull ; 
And theninto a Sway, to try 
The treading way of Letchery ; 
Andto put on all theſeſtrange ſhapes, 
In order to adultrous Rapes ? 


» 


The Scoffer Scoff, 56 
And yet for all thy pranks on Earth, <7" 
(Unfitting far thy place and birth) 
Thou hitherto haſt ever yet 
Had either ſo much Grace, or Wit, 
Manners, or Shame, or all together, 
As not to bring thy Trollops hither, 
” | As thou haſt done this Dandiprat 
For- all the God's to titter at : | ; 
And all uuder Pretence, the Youth 
Muſt be your Czp-bearer forſooth ; 


As all the Gods inhabit here | ) 
Unworthy of the Ofice were ; j 
As if my daughter ZHebe was, 4 


Or Yulcan weary of the place ; 
Or any of the Gods indeed, 
Might not perform it for a need. 
And then, which more does vex me {til!, ! 
He never does the Goblet fill, | 
And ready with it waiting fahd, | 
But Cre thou tak'ſt it at his hand, | 
Thou fall'{ a kiſſing him fore all 


The Gods in the O/ympict-FZall ; 
Which 


F 
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The Scoffer Scoft; 
Which thou doſt too with fo much paſſion, 


And after ſuch immodeſt faſhion, ” 

That the Boy's kiſſes one would think 6 

Were ſweeter than the heavenly drink. if 

Nay, thou full oft for drink doſt call, A: 

When tHaſt no liſt to drink at all, T 

No more than thou haſt need to pils, A 

Only a meer preterice to kis. | , 

Sometimes thou mak'ſt him drink to thee, b. 

A kind of ſlav'ring Letchery, [ 

Of which the meaning's only this, A 

| To place thy mouth where he did his, N 

F Which raviſhes thee, whilſt thou think'ſt A 
| Thou kiſſeſt all the while thou drink*ſt. 

"Twas a fine ſight laſt day to ſee A 


_ Thy little Catamite and thee pt 
Playing at Nine-pegs with ſuch heat, T 
That mighty Jupiter did fweat = U 
In Querpo, to th? beholders wonder; A 
Diveſted of his Shield and Thunder. 

I both know all thy pranks and thee; 
Think not to make a fool of me: 


Jup. 


The Scoffer Scot, 
7up. Hey! whirr! I think our Dame's grown 
What harm's in kiſling a fine Child, (wild? 
And adding that delight to Near, 
That I muſt have this Curtain-Leture ? 
If thou but taſted had(t the bliſles 
Are wrapt up in his luſcious kifles, 
Thou wouldſt be of another mind, 
And not reproach me in this kind. 
Jun. ] thought that I ſhould trap thee ſoens 
Now thou ſpeak'ſt perfe&t Beugeroon. 
I ſhould have little wit (l trow) 
And very little vertue too, 
Should I defile my lips ſo much, 
As ſuch an Vrchiz once to touch, 

Jup. That Urchin thou doſt ſo deſpile, 
And ſpeak'ſt of in ſuch taunting wiſe, 
Pleaſes me more (my haughty Dame ) 

Than ſome Body I will not name. 
Urge me not to't, thou wer't not beſt, 
And ceaſe my pleaſure to conteſt. 

7un. Not I, I ſhall not beſo raſh : 

No, prithee marry thy Bardach. 


by 3: 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 


To ſpight me worſe. Go hug thy Chit : 
But yet withal do not forget 


How thou doſt uſe me on the ſcore 


Of this thy little ripling Whore. 

Jup.l know what 'tis,thou'dſt have thyCriple 
Wait here, and fill me out my 7 ippld: 
When he comes with his dirty Go//s 
From raking up his ſmutty Coals, 
Sweating and ilunking from his Forge, © 
Enough to make one to diſgorpe ; 

And in this cleanly plight, I know 

Thou fain would? have me kiſs him too ; 
Even when he does ſo naily ſeem, 

That thou his Mother keck'ſt at him. 

It would be wiſely done (no doubt ) 

For ſuch a foul unſeemly Louz 

To put away my Ganimede, 

So ſweet a Boy, ſo finely bred, 

And (which thy mind does more moleſ} 
A hundred times than all the ret ) 
Whoſe every delicious kifs 
Is ſweeter far than Nettar 1s; 


The Scoffer =cott, 


Juno. T, T, my Son thou doſt abhor, 
Now thou haſt this trim Servztor : 
But till thou hadit this Skip-Fack got, 
With //«/can thou didft find no fault. 
And all his collow, and his ſoot. 

His dirt, and ſweat, and ſink to boot, 
Not hindred, but thou took'ft delight 
Bothin his ſervice and his ſight. 

Jap. Thou dreadtul Scold, thy dinſurceaſe, 
And (if thou canit) once hold thy peace. 
Thy Jealouſie does but improve 
My indignation and my Love. 

Let Fulcan lerve thee as he did, 

If thou diflikeſt Ganimede : 

But hang me it I drink a ſup, 

Unleſs my Boy preſent the Cup. 

Nay, at each draught, T'1l tell thee more, - 
He'ſt give me kiſſes half a ſcore. 

Come, come, my pretty Favourite, 

Do not thou whimper for her ſpight - 
Let who dares vex my Boy, thou'tt ſee, 
Tl erder *em I warrant thee. 


E 


DIA- 


The fawcieſt piece of infolence 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


DIALOGUE. 


Juno and Jupiter. 


Jun, Ow Jupiter that none is ncar us 
To hearken, or to over-hear us, 

Tell me, I prithee, and be clear, 

What think'ſt thou of this Zion here ? 

Jup. Why I think Zxion (wife) truc-blew, 

An honeſt man as e'reI knew ; 

Aſturdy piece of fleſh, and proper, 

A merry Grieg, and a true 7oper. 

Nor had 1, but I thought him fo, 

Made ſo much on him as I do ; 

Neither, but that I underſtood 


His company was very good, 


| HadI (be ſure) been fo affable 


As to admit him to my Table. 
Jun. See, ſce, how one may be deceiv'd ! 
"Tis odds I ſhall not be believ'd : 


But [xjo# is (without offence) 


Tat 


The Scoffer Scoft, 


That ever came within thy doors, 
And fitter mate for Rogues and Whores, 
By much, than (Jupiter) for Thee, 
Or any of thy Family. 
Nay, fitter for his * former pranks, 
As well as theſe, the Hang-mans thanks, 
As he now handled has the matter, 
Than put his ſpoon intothy platter. 
Yet thou maiſt entertain him lil, 
Only to gourmandizeand {will : 
But, for my part, I'll ne're endure him ; 
Nor ſhall he ſtay here I'll aſſure him. 
up. What has he done to move thee thus? 
Come, prithce now be ſerious, 
And tellme true, nay quickly do it, 
For I am reſolute to know ir. 
Jun. What has he done ! why *tis ſo wicked 
That truly I'm aſham'd to ſpeak it. 
Jup. What withighne Godde(s he'd have bin 
Playing belike at 7i-ard-Hn, 
And would be at the Ructing-ſport ? 
for ſo thy words ſeem to import. . ... 


FE. 3 
« <f 


/ 


, *% IN 
: - - 
Tun; *3 
ther 7 * 
* : % 
, + T  we 


* Becauſe 
be hall'd b# 
Father-itt= 
law. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


62 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


Jun.Well, and doſt thou conceive that fit, 


That thou doſt make fo light of it - 
Is that no faulr ? nay could he yet 
A Crime more capital commit ? 
That's 1t indeed, th'aft hit upon't, 
And greater ſtill to make th'aflront, 
No body elſe could ſerve the Youth, 
But even I my felt, forſooth. 

I did not heed his Love at firſt, 


Not dreaming that the Raſcal durſt 


Have aim'd at me ; but at rhe lait, 
Obſerving what Sheeps-eyes he call, 
What ſighs he fetch'd, how now and then 
He wept, and ſighd, and wept agen, 
Drank after me, and then would lecr, 

And kiſs the Cup ; I then faw clear, 
Though ne're before I did ſuſpect it, 

His folly was to me directed. 

Yet {till I thought time would blow over 
This humour of my ſawcy Lover ; 


Wherefore (tho vex'd) I thus long drove it, 


 Aſham'd I ſwear to tell thee of it.; 
Till 


The #coffer Scoft, 
Till now at laſt the fawcy 4/5 
Has put on ſuch a brazen face, 
As without all reſpet to be 
So bold as to ſolicit me. 
But now to ſpeak 'tis more than time, 
When to conceal 1t were a crime : 
And theretorc, flying from his tears, 
And ſtopping with both hands both ears, 
from being guilty auditors 
Of what my Virtue ſo abhors, 
[ {trait came running unto thee 
Faſt as my legs would carry me, 
To tell thee how this Goat, this Satyr, 
This Rogue, this Slave, this Fornicator, 
Whom thou haſt entertain'd and fed, 
Attempts the honour of thy Bed, 
To rh'end thou mail the whelp chaſiiſe 
In juſt and exemplary wilc. 

Jap. This is a daring Rogue, I ſwear, 
Tattempt to cuckold Jupiter / 
it was the Nettar in his pate, 
That did this inſolence create ; 
L 3 


The Scoffex Scoft. 
But I my felf, I muſt confeſs, 
Am cauſe of theſe miſcarriages, 
By over-loving Mortals fo 
Extravagantly as I do, 

And by permitting them to be 
Over-familiar, and too free 
With my Divinity and Me, 
He cle had nere attempted Thee. 
For tis no wonder, when they cat 
The 'very fame provoking meat, 

And liquor dr.,nk the blood that fires, 
\F I! they have then the ſame deſires, 
And quite forgetting thenthcir duties, 
Are ſmitten with ummortal Beauties. 


\ Beſides, thou know'ſt as well as 
þ So much of Cupid's Tyranny, 
' So great no Tyrant here above 1s, 


» Near, as that little Baſtard Love 1s. 
Jun. He maſler is of thee indeed, 
And thee ſill Zy the noſe does lead, 
(As the old-faying is) and makes 
Thee play a thouſand ſenſeleſs freaks$ 


| But 


The Scoffer Scoft; 
But come, I faith, I faith, I know 

What makes thee pity Ixjon fo : 

To pardon him thou art inclin'd, 
'Cauſe he but pays thee in thy kind ; 
Time was thou his wife didft dithonor, 
Ang gatt'ſt Perithous upon her. 

Jup. Fie, will that never be forgot ? 
Come, P11 acquaint thee with my plot. 
ſt would tp baniſh him appear 
Aſentence ſomewhat too ſevere : 

His being ore head and ears in love, 
Does (1 confeſs) my pity move. 

Since therefore he's ſo woe-begon, 

3> ſighs, and cries, and fo takes on, 

| tell thee plain, I do proteſt, 

Things being thus, I think it beſt----<.- 


7un.What that I lie with him, I warrant! 


7up. Doſt think I am a fot ſo errant ? 
No, I'm not ſo kind to him neither ; 
[ prithce hold thy legs togerher : 
That's more than will be well allow'd. 
ButT will dizzen him a Cloud 
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The Scoffer Scoft, 
So like to thee, as ſhall perſwade him 


He has made me, what I have made him, ' 


And that in pure commiſeration, 
In part to -fatisfie his paſſion. 


7un.Why, this will be for to reward him, 
For What thou ſhouldſt at leaſt diſcard him. 


Jup. But ſpeak in pure ſincerity, 
What harm will this do thee or me ? 

Jun. Why he will think it me, that's flat, 
Then I ſhall paſs for I know what. 

Jap. No matter what's by him believ'd, 
'Tis only he will bedeceiv'd; 
And if a Cloud like Thee I make, 
No 70 *tis, but a miſtake, 
And he by this my pretty cheat 
A race of Centaurs ſhall beger. 
- © Jun. But if (as now-a-days thou know'ſt 
Men are too apt to-make their boaſt) - 
This Rogue ſo foon as he has done, 
As they all do, ſhould ſtraightway run, 
And publiſh to the world, that he 
Has had his filthy will of me - 


Pray 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 
Pray after ſuch a fine Oration, 
Where then were Juno's reputation 2 

Jup. Should he do ſuch a thing as that, 
Id teach the Raſcal how to prate ; 
And it he needs muſt kiſs and tell, 
[Il kick him headlong into Hell, 
Where to a wheel he ſhall be bound, 
And, like a Mi/i-horſe ſtill turn round, 
And never have a moments reſt, 
Nor thence ſhall ever be releaſt. 

Jun. Tf hedo prove ſo damn'd a Dog, 
Twill be but Juſtice on the Rogue. 


DFTALO G' W:&% 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 
Pulc. Good-den Apello, and well met, 
Haſt ſeen the little Merc'ry yer, 
How fine a child, how ſweet a face, 
And what a ſmiling count'nance 't has 2 
Which plainly does (methinks) preſage 
Something when he ſhall come to age, 
Thar is extraord'nary and great, 
Tho he is but an infant yet. 
Apollo. A pretty infant queſtionleſs ! 
Old Fapher's fire in wickedneſs. 


Yulc.What harm can he have done,l trow, 


That came into the world but now 2 
Apollo. Go, and ask Neptune that,l pray, 

Whoſe 7rident he hath ſtole away. 

Or Mars that queſlion can decide, 

Whoſe Sword he pilter'd from his ſide ; 

To whom my felt I too could joyn, 

Whoſe Bow and Shafts he did purloin. 
Yulc. What ſuch a nazardly Pigwiggin, 

A little Zlang-ſtrings in a Biggin? 

Away, away, Apollo flouts! 

What a Fi/og-in ſwathing clouts ? 


Apollo. 


Bl 
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The Scoffer Scokt. 
Apollo. Well think fo, but if this Filou 
Come here, thou'lt ſee what he can do. 
 Vulc. Wasbeen already here to day. 
Apollp. Well, and is noth ng g miſſing pray? 
| Yulc. Not that I know of. | 
Apollo. That may be ; _ | 
But prithee look about and ſee. 


Vulc. T cannot ſee my Pincers tho. ; | 


Apol. O cry you mercy, can't you ſo ? 
There's one call of his office now. 
Now dare I venture twenty pound 
They'll be amongſt his 7rintets found. 

LVulc. Faith, and aſſure thy felf Tl try ; 
Is the young Thief indeed fo fly ? 4 
Such lucky Chucks there's ſo great need on, \ 1 
We'll keep this hopeful Youth to breedon. 
A precious Pepjy, and a trim, 
A right Arch-bird, Il warrant him. 
An Jnfant quotha ! marry hang him, 
If he were mine, I would fo bang him: 
What were my Tongsfo hot, I trow, 
To ſiick to your ſmall fingers ſo? 


The Scoffer Scott. | 


Fl make a burn-mark with a 7, 

To fiſt you with, Sir Mercury. 

But I'm aſtoniſh'd at the Lad, 

How he ſo ſoon could learn his trade ; 
He learnt {to be a Rogue fo pure) 

To ſteal in's Mothers belly ſure. 


Apol. Theſe are lus recreations theſe ; 


But he has other Qualities. 

Mark but that nimble tongue of his, 
What a pert prating ©rchin 'tis - 
His mouth will one day be a ſpout 
Of Eloquence, without all doubt : 
He'l be an Orator, I warrant, 

And if he be not, let me hear on't - 
And a prime Wreſtler as e're zrip, 
E're gave the Corniſh-hug, or hipt ; 
Or Iam much miſtaken in him ; 


And any one would ſay't had ſeen him : 


For healready has at firſt 

Put Monſieur Cupid to the worlt, 
And gave him ſuch a dreadful fall, 

I thought had broke his bones withal, 


In 


UMI 


The Scoffer Scoft. 7x 


In troth I ne're ſaw ſuch another, 

But Love went puling to his Mother, 

Which as the Gods were laughing at, 

And Yenus went to moan her Brat, 

Whilſt ſhewas kiſſing the ſmall Archer, 
And drying's tcars with Lawn handkercher, þ 
In comes that crafty Yeuth, and fly, 

That little filching Mercury, 

And in a twinkling (I protelt) 

Whips me away her am'rous Ce/ ; 

Ivay, and Jove's Thunder too had got, 2 


But twas too heavy and too hot ; 
But yet his Scepter went to pot. 
Vulc. By Jupiter a hardy Youth ! 
Apollo. Nay, he's a Minſtrel too. 
Lulc. In truth ! 
Apollo. Yes faith, a better never plaid ; 
Nay, and the little Rogze has made 
A Fiddle of a Tortoice-ſhell, 
On which he plays ſo rarely well, 
That he puts fair to put down me, 
Who am the God of { !irmony. 


UMI 


The Scoffcr Scoft, 


His Mother's troubled at his ways, 
He never ſleeps a-nights ſhe ſays, 
But goes, for all that ſhe can ſay, 

As far as Hel! to ſeck for prey ; 
And he has got, by flight of hand, 
A moſt incomparable Wand, 

Of ſo ſtrange virtue, that 'tis faid 
It with a waft does raiſe the dead, 
And both the dead from Death can fave, 
And fend the living to the Grave. 

Pulc. Nay, nay, ofthat I muſt acquit him 
For I to play withal did git him. 

Apol. That's well, ard he in recompence 
Has ſtoln away tliy Pincers hence. 

Vulc. S'nigs,well remembred! I'll be gone 
To ſearch his corners for my own : 
And if I find *em in his Cradle, 

Take it from me his ſides I'll ſfwaddle. 
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DTALOGUE 


Vulcan and Jupiter. 


V. HE have brought thee homeaZatchet, 
If any Smithfor temper match it, 


Or edge, Tl ſay no more but ſo, 


I'll ne're ſtrike ſtroke more whilſt I blow. 
And now 'tis here new from the Smzthy, 


What muſt we do with it, I prithee ? 


Jup. Why cleave my head in two withit, 
Pul. How,cleave thy head! theDeel a bit, 


Thou ſaiſt ſo but to try my wit. 
But tell me quickly, prithee do, 
What uſe thou'lt have it put unto ? 
For I SoÞs Coach-horſes mult ſhoe. 

Jup. Why for to cleave my head in two. 
I am 1n earneſt, therefore do it, 


And if thou be'ſt ſo ſhie of mine, 
Beware that great Calves-head of thine : 


Or (thou lame Raſcal) thou ſhalt rue it ; 


Fear 
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Fear not, but ſtrike with might and main, 
For my Scalp {f'its with very pain, 

AndI doſufter all the 7hroes 

A woman in her Labour does. 

Yulc. In Labour quotha ! *t may be ſo: 
But let's conſider what we do ; 

For I'm afraid I hardly ſhou'd 
Lay thee as Dame Lucina wou'd. 

Fup. Wilt thou leave prating (ſirrah) once, 
Leſt-I make bold with thy wiſe ſconce : 
Do thou but ſtrike courageouſly, 

And home, and leave the reſt to me. 

Vulc. Why, Jupiter, if thee I kill, 

Bear witneſs 'tis againſt my will - 

There 1s no help, Lmuſt obey, 

Have at thy Coxcomb then I fay ; 

For with this Butchers blow of mine 

Pl cleave thee down unto the Chie. 

Good Gods ! no wonder if thy brains 
Suffer'd intollerable pains, 

When ſuch a luſty ſtrapping 7ru/! 

As this lay kicking in thy skull, 
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Nay, and an Amazon to boot, 


Which though not arm'd from head to foot, 


Is furni{l'd yet to take the field, 

And has both Helmet, Launce, and Shield. 
'Twas breeding this brave Laſs belike, 
Made thee ſo croſs and cholerick, 

And yet the Girl (1 vow and ſwear) 

Is moſt incomparably tair : 

Prithee, for having laid thee well, 

Give me her for my Dowſabel ; 

For though new-born, the Wench is able, 


And Tl uphold her marciageable. . 


Jap. With all my heart I give her free ; 
But thowlt nefre make her marry thee - 
For ſhe will never be a I; ?, 

But live a Yirgie all her life. 
Therefore ne're offer to perſwade her ; 
For thou art ſure to loſe thy labour. 


_ Yule. Well, well, for that let me alone ; 
le make her coming ten to one ; 


I have been in my days a blade 
At winning of a pretty Maid, 


- 
\ 
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And can bring this to my command, 

As eaſily as kiſs my hand, 

Provided I have thy conſent. B 
Jup.Why thou mayſt try,but thoul't repent. 


DIALOGUE. 


Neptune and Mercury. A 
Nept. | [as Coſin Mercury, do'ſt hear, 


Could not one ſpeak with Jupiter? _ 
Merc. No, fave thy labour, and be gone, 

* Hee's buſie, and will ſpeak with none. ns 
4 | Nept. But prithee, let him know *tis I. V, 
? Merc.I tell thee hee'l ſee no body, A 
\ ) And therefore prithee go thy way ; in 
b For hee'l be ſeen of none to day. | 
, Nept. Are he and's wite, it one may axe, 
i Making the beaſt with the two backs ? AL 
\ Merc. Couldſt thou no other queſtion find? | 15 

They two but ſeldom are fo kind. H, 


Nept. Then Ganimed? and hee'r together, 


Merc. No truly Signior Neptune neither. 
Nept, 
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Nept. What then? Yle know ſpite ofthy noſe. 
Merc. You'l ask nie leave firſt I ſuppole. 
But hee's not well, will that ſuffice ? 
nt. | Nepz. Not well / where is it his grief lies ? 
Merc. Why Tme afhanr'd to tell thee where, _ 
Nept. What a * Relation fo near / to Jupiter, 
Leave fooling (Coz) I prethee now, 
And tell me; for I long to know. 
Merc. Why, ſince I ſee thoul't not be ſed, 
Know, that hee's newly brought to bed. 
Nept.How ! this is monſtrous by this light! 
What is he an Fermaphrodite 2 
I nere perceiv'd his Belly riſe 
Above the ordinary ſize. 
Merc. That's likely ; neither, I tnuſt tell ye; 
Was he deliver'd from his Belly. 
Nepr.From what partthen?was't from his head, 
As when he his Minerva bred ? 
ad? | 15 that deliver'd once again? 
He has a wondrous fruitful brain. 
xr. | Merc. No this birth iffu'd from his Thigh. 
Nopt, Go firrgh, now I know you lye. 
F 2 What 
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What wouldſt thou have me ſuch a Noda, 

To think he Spawgs all o're his Body. 
Merc.Well,but there is more iwt than ſo, || So 


And thou the truth of all ſhalt know. WI 

7ano, whoſe ſpiteful Jealouſie | 

Thou know'& I'me ſure as well as I, An 

In malice, Semele perſwades So 

(One of his beſt beloved Fades) Wt 

Since Jupiter did her fo honour, Th 

As Children to beget upon her : Put 

She ſo much kindneſs had for her, His 

That ſhe no longer ſhould incur Anc 

A Common Lemmar's imputation : Red 

But for her better reputation, In v 

No more with him in private lye : Was 

But make him own her publickly. (For 

I Therefore my Semele (quoth ſhe) By : 
Prethee for once be rul'd by me, Wh 

And if he have true kindneſs for yee, Put 

Make him come next in all his glory, The 
| Not ſneaking in a mean diſguiſe Whi 


Like Rogues to midnight Letcheries : He's 


WL nnd 
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/, | But like liimſelf roab'd round with wonder, 
And with this Lizhtning and his Thunder ; 
So all will honor and adore thee, 
Who now defpiſe thee, and abhor thee. 
The Girl this tickled in her Ear, | 
And proud her ſelf as Lacifer, 
So order'd it with this great Xing, 
Whom Whores can make do any thung, 
That he came next in this attire : 
But then before he could come nigh her 
His Lightning ſet the Room on fire, 
And with its all conſuming flaſhes, 
Reduc'd the Room and Houſe to aſhes. 
In which caſe, all that we could do 
Was but to ſave the Embrio : 
(For ſhe was then with Child, bet known, 
By Jupiter, and feven Months gone) 
Which ripping from her Belly, I 
Put warm into thy Brothers thigh, 
There to compleat the term requir'd ; 
Which being but juſt now expir'd, 
He's brought to Bed, and truth to ſpeak, 
j F 3 VVith 
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With his hard labour very weak. 

Nept.And where is this ſame twice-born Chiz2 
Merc. To Nyſa I have carrid it, 

By the Nymphs there to be brought up, 

Who knowing he will be given t'th' Cap, Mer 

Andin hard drinking very vitious, 


5 ares. Have aptly Nam'd him * Dzony/ivs. Þ| For 

_ Nept.Then ofthis Child hee's Syre and Dam, | He 
And it may call him Dad and Mam ? But 

Merc. Yes truly it is even ſo, For 

He any of theſe may anſwer to : Th 

But I can't ſtay to tell thee more ; To 

For I ſhould have been gone before, Ge 

And in this ſtay have done amiſs Pu 


To prate at ſuch a time as this. 

I now mult uſe both heels and wings, Ar 

Water to fetch, and other things W 

For Child-bed-women, and had need T 

Repair my negligence with ſpeed : v 

All rhe good wives elſe will me blame, T 
For now I the Mar-midwife am, E 


DIALOGUE; 


_—_ 
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-| DIALOGUE. 


Mercury and the Sun. 


Merc. T Ove (So!) commands thee by me here 
To ſtop thy Steeds in their Careere, 
For the full ſpace of three whole days 
He will not have thee ſhine, he fays : 
But thou art to conceal thy light, 
| For he will have that term all night. 
Therefore I think thy beſt Courſe is, 
To let the Hours unteam thy Horſes, 
Get a good Night-cap on thy Head, 
Put out thy Torch, and go to Bed. 
Sol. Tis an extravagant Command, 
And that I do not underſtand. 
What I have done, I fain would know, 
That Jupiter ſhould uſe me fo ? 
What fault committed in my place 
To pull upon me this diſgrace ? 
Have I not ever kept my Arſe 
In the precin&s of their due Courſe ; 
F 4 Or 
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Or, though twelve Ins are in my way, 
Did I ere drink, or ſtop, or ſtay ? 
Bear witneſs all the Gods in Feav'n 

If I've not duly Morn, and Ever, 
Roſen, and ſet, and care did take 

To keep touch with the Almanack. 

_ VVhat then my fault is, I conteſs, 

If I ſhould dye, I cannot guels : 

And why he ſhould, much leſs C—— 
Suſpend me ab officzo. 

It ſure muſt be a great offence 
Deſerves the worſt of puniſhments, 

As this is he on me doth lay, 

That Night muſt triumph over Day: 


Merc. Fie, what a clutter doſtthou make, 


And all about a meer miſtake - 


- Thou talk'\t of anger and diſgrace, 


There's no ſuch matter 1n the caſe. 
Thou wide art of his meaning quite; 
He bids thee to withdraw thy light, 
That for three days it may not ſhine 
In order co a great deſign 


1 H 
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He has that won't endure the Sun, 
But is by Owl-light to be done. 
Sol. Faith tell me that deſign of his, 
What he's about, and where he is. 
Merc. Tll tell thee, if thou needs will know, 
He's Cuckolding Amphytrio. | 
Sol. *Tis very fine, and won't one Night 
Take the edge off his Appetite 2 
Cannot one Night give him enough ? 
Is the old Letcher ſtill fo tough, 
A Swinge-bow of fo high renown, if 
A Wench can't ſooner take him down 2 
Merc. No, but he means to get of her 
A very mighty Man of War, 1 
Of heart moſt ſtout, and limbs moſt vaſt, ; | | 
Which is not to be done in hait : { 
But of another kind of taſhion, 
Then ev'ry common Generation. 
Sol. Why let him lay about him then 
To finith this great Man of Men : 
But let me tell thee, theſe ſtrange ways 
Were not in uſe in Saturn's days: 


As... 
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He nere left Rhea in his life 
To letcher with anothers wife - 
But for one Whore now (which is ſcurvy). 
All things muſt turn'd be zopſy-turvy. 

In the mean time*tis ten to one 

My horſes will be Reſfy grown, 

For want of uſe, and thorns I know 

In my Carere will ſpring, and grow ; 

And Mankind muſt in darkneſs languiſh 
Whilſt he his bawdy Lauxce does brandiſh, 
And ſtews himſelf in his own greaſe, 

' To get this admirable piece. 

Merc. Peace, peace,friend So/jno more of that: 
Leaſt he do teach thee how to prate. 

In the mean time I muſt be gone 

With the ſame meſſage to the Moon, 

To keep within, and vail her face, 

As many Nights, as thou doſt Days. 

My laſt Commiſſion is to Sleep, 

That MortaF's eyeshe fo long keep 

Seal d up in reſt, and all the white 

Feed them with Dreams, time to beguile, 
_ ' - 
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That when thy light unſeals their eyes, 
(And then it will be time to riſe) 

"They may when that day does begin, 
Not know how long a night 't has been. 


DIALOGUE. 


PYenus and the Moon. 


Pen. Ell me my pale complexion'd Laſs 

Bright Cynthia, how comes this to 
(pals, 

That thou'rt accus'd of things, I ſwear, 

Þm ſorry, and aſham'd to hear ? 

It is reported every where 

That thou in nyd'ft, of thy Careere, 

Thy Chariot often ſtop'ft, and there, 

(which is a piece of impudence) 

Unger a pitiful pretence, 

Of making water, teat ith' Night 

Ta Hunter that Exdymzon hight. 

Where (little to thy praiſe be it ſpoken). © 

His Vidlage thou.do', gaze, and look on, 


\ (Wluck 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


(Which none but your light Huſwives do). 
As thou wouldit look him through, & through 


Whilſt he, not dreaming of thy folly, 
Lies gaping like a great Lob-lo/y, 

On Carian Latmus loudly ſnoaring, 
Inſenſible of thy Amoring. 

Nay if the lumpiſh Boy ſhould wake, 
Thy kitfles he'd not kindly take ; 

Nor would he underſtand thy paſſion 
At all to be an Obligation. 


Luna. Why'tis that Nere-be-ood thy Son, 


Has made me do what I have done. 
Venus. I, hang him little Gaow-/trings, 

He does a thouſand of theſe things, 

And well may do it to another, 

That ſpares not me who am his 1/ther. 

He ſet me ſo, upon the Ey-day, 

As made me oft deſcend on da: 

To get Anchiſes, young and able, 

Make me a handle to my Ladle : 

And to Mount Libanus t Adonis. 


(oy reſt go with him, dead and gone is) 
But 
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But then the Boy was wholly mine; 
"Till ſtole away by P roſerpine, : 
Who, to ſpeak plain, and not to lye, 
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Had a ſweet Tooth as well as I ; 


And kept him for her Drudgery. 

'Till ſeeing me to weep and mourn, 

She ſent him me ſometimes in turn ; 

For which his pranks, T'll tell thee what, 


| threatned have the graceleſs Brat 
A hundred times at leaſt, I know, 


To break his Quzver and his Bow, 
To clip his wings, and play debar him, 


Andevery thing I thought would ſcare him, 


Nay, but laſt day, I tell the true; :. 

I plainly took my Youth zo do, 

And with one of my Shoes with Claps, 
Whip't me the roguy Fack-an-apes, 
Untill I had almoſt fetch'd blood : 

But all I fee will do no good ; 

He quickly has forgot the pain, 

And does the ſame thing o're again, 
And ſo he will do full, but tell ghon$h, 


Is 


Is thy Sweet-heart a pretty fellow ? 
For if he's hanfome, or have wit 
There 1s in that ſome comfort yet. ' 


Luna.Thou know'ſt no Loves do foul appeat: 


But it is true, I can't forbear 

Staring and gazing in his face, 

When coming weary from the Chace, 
His Mantle he on ground does ſpread, 
And falls aſleep, leaning his head 

On his right arm, which does embrace, 
Being twin'd about his head, his face, 
Whilft from his left his Arrows all, 

Do dropping negligently fall. 

Then ſtealing, and on Tip-toe too, 

As folks to make leſs noiſe (till Jo ; 

For fear of waking him ; 1 there 
Perceive his breath perfume the Air, 
And in ſoft breathings yield a ſent 

So raviſhing, and redolent, 

That I am forc't to fit down by him 
And ſigh, and kiſs, and kitling eve-him ; 


Whea ſittigg thus, and ſometimes ſtealing 
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A little little ronch of feeling, 
Whilſt I ftill-gazd upon his face, 
It tingles in a certain place 
To that degree, that I proteſt-----» 
I know thou can'ſt gueſs the reſt, 
As having in thy felt made proot. 
Thou know'ſt what Love is well enough - ; 
But then, O then, I am all fire, & 
And even ready to expire. 


_— 


DIALOGUE. 
Venus and Cupid. » 
| (make ! x 
Pe. Hy what work (firrah) do'ſt thou 
Thou ev'ry hour mak'ſt my heart 
For fear of thee,thou graceleſs Whelp, (ake 
In doing things T cannot help, 


I da not, Rake-he/, mean thoſe pranks 


(Though even they deſerve ſmall thanks) 
Thou play'ſt on Earth,where thou haſt done 


The ſtrangeſt things that c're were known, 
Set 
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Set men a rambling, women, gadding, 
Young, old, ſound, lame, and all a madding: 


Filld rhe whole world with diſmal cries 2 

Of Inceſts; Rapes, Adulteries, Ne: 

Inſtead of harmleſs recreation Th 

Allow'd in ſimple Fornication : I Th 

Nor is the common Rout alone 'I'To 
E Subject to thy Dominion : Th 
But thou haſt made the greateſt X7ngs Th 

Do. more, nay, yet more ſenſleſs things, Ne 

q Than th'errants (as one may em call ) "a 
Tag-rag Plebeans on *'em all. Sar 

f Yet ſtill theſe People Mortals be, V\ 
And ſubject to thy Deity ; V\ 


Nor (though blame worthy) is th'offence Th 
Of ſuch a dangerous conſequence; 
As thoſe thou do'{t commit above, = 
Where thou confound'ſtus all with love, 


. An 
Ev'n the Gods Xing thoudo'ſt not ſpare, H: 
But maKk'ſt the mighty Thunderer Pu 


Better to play his amorous prizes, W 
Put on ridiculous diſguiſes, 


Whil't 
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Whilſt Jupiter we all deſpiſe, 
(Who one would think ſhould be more wit) 
For thoſe his childiſh Mummerzes. 

Next unto Carian Latmus crown 

Thou mak'ſt the ſober Moon come down, 
Than whom a better fame had none, 

To viſit her Endimzon. 

The Sun, who diligent wont to be, 

Thou mak'ſt to ſtay with Climene, 
Neglecting his diurnal Courſes, 

And turn to graſs his fiery Horſes. 

Sans naming, thou miſchievous E/fe, 

VVhat thou haſt done to me my ſelf, 

VVho tho thy Dam, and a fond Mother, 
Thou haſt usd worſe than any other : 

Yet theſe(thoſuchthingsne're were heard on/ 
VVere yet within the pale of pardon, 

And might in time have been o'reblown, 
Had'ſt thou let Cybele alone : 

But to attacque a poor old Mumps, 

Whoſe teeth were long ſince turn'd to ſtumps, 


G Great #*+ 
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Great Grannam to ſo many Gods, 
Deſerves a whole Cart-load of Rods. 
And thus to make a poor old 7ro? 
Fly raging up and down (I wot) 
Set in her Chariot drawn with Lyons, 
And bidJing Gravity defiance, 
As if ſhe were ſtark ſtaring. mad, 
After a Scurvy-ſhit-breech Lad, 

And even of Stocks, and Stones enquire 
Of Atys, her ſmall Apple-ſquire, 

Is ſuch a thing (my graceleſs Son) 


As certainly was never done. 

Nor 1n her inquiſition, 

| Does ſhe yet play the tool alone ; 
But which is a moſt groſs miſtake, 


[ 
( 
F, 
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And does her ſhame more publick make, | 
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She does ev'n here her State maintain, 
And goes with all her Jugling Train 

Of Corybantes at her heels, 

Who as their brains were ſet on wheels, . 
Diſperſe themſelves all over de, 
Whooping aloud on every ſide 
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(No wiſer than their mad old Dame) 
Calling and whooping 4tys Name. 
Where ſome in fury are {o wood, 

As with one arm tlet totlicr blood, 
Some weep in blood, and ſome in tears, 
Some with their hair about their cars 
Run headlong down the Precipices, 
Enough to dath themſelves in peices. 
One winds a 7{orz with mighty labour, 
Another thumbs it on a 7abor, 
Another a braſs-pan employs, 

Others uſe Cymbals, Shaumes, F1oboys 
Or any thing will make a noiſe. 


—__ 


With which they make that hideous din, 
That the whole Mountain ring's agin. 
Nay ſo obſlreperous they are, 
And make that diſmal 7intamre, 
What with their yelling, and their tink ing, 
Thar unto any Mortal's thinking, 
Hell is broke looſe, it ſounds fo odd, 
And all the Devils got abroad. 
Which makes me ſcar for thele oTences, 
If ere told Haz to her own Sences 
(3 2 Return 
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Return again, ſhe will on thee 
Direly revenge this Roguery, 
And either without Form or Jury, 

Preſently kill thee in her fury, 

Orelſe unto her Lyoxs throw, 

Or Prieſts, the fiercer of the two. 

C4.Y our care's worth thanks,buttruly Mother, 
I neither fear the one, nor thother ; 

For her Prieſ's tury I not weight, 

They all are too effiminate ; 

Nor of her Lyons fearful am ; 

For thoſe already I've made tame, 

Sorame, that often I aftride 

A. cock-borſe on their backs do ride, 

Spur 'em, and by their ſhaggy mains, 
Guide 'cm as calie as with reins, 


Play with their beards, their lips, their paws, 


Make 'em extend their crooked claws, 
Nay, thruſt into their mouths my filt, 
And do with 'em een what my liſt. 
And.then for Rhea, Mother ſhe 

Too buſfie 1s, I warrant ye, 


About her Love to think of me. 


— 
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But after all this ſcolding now, 
Mother, 1 very fain would know, 
Wherein I've done ſo much amits, | 


When all I'vedone's but only this, 
To make that lov*d that lovely 1s. 


Which why it ſhould be thus refented, 

I know not ; would you be contented 

To have Mars cur'd (faith now tell true) 

O'th' paſſion that he has for you? 
Yenus. That thou art a malicious Brat, 

To fay fo damand a thing as that ; 

Bur, Sirrah, one day poſlibly, 

Thoul't think of what F'veſaid to thee. 


DIALOGUE. 


Fercules, Aſculapius, and Jupiter. 
JV Hy what S7r's,areyou both ſtark mad / 
Is there no reverence to be had ? 

Are you not both aſham'd to braul, 

And make this buſtle in the Hall, : 

Together thus by th' Ears to fall 

Like Rogues, and one another maul bs 
G 3 With 


Who cure my Patients when they Iye-fick, 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


With Pots and Juggs, andall things ſhuffle, Tl 
As you were at a Counter-ſcuffle ? 0} 
D'ce make an Ale-houſe of my Houſe / 
If I reach one of ye a Dovſe T 
Youl lcarn more manners, than to brabble, [t 
And make an uproar at my Tablc. G 
Herc. Is it fit, Father, tkat this Jack, A 
Thus paltry Mountebancking Quack, 0 
This S7ringe, Glifterpipe betore ye, - FC 
This Leech, this vile Suppoſitory, , G 
This ſon of twenty thouſand Fathers, 
This pact of Galley-pots and Bladders, | ; 
Before this heav'nly Company H 
Should offer to take place of me ? 0 
Eculap. Sirrah, my noble Art diſdains Fi 
All theſe abominable names L 


Thou vomits forth fo fluently ; 
Nor does the Quack belong to me ; þ 
Thy Mountebanck, T do diſclaim, . 6 
It mv profeſſion can't defame, þ C 
No Focus nor no Leech Iam : 

But the renowned God of Phy-/ick, 


The Scoffet Scoft, 
Thy better (Rufian) in deſert ; 
Or his, whoever takes thy part. 


Herc.In what ( Impoſter)would{t thou be, 


Thought the advantage to'ave of me 2 
[t 1s becauſe a Thunder-clap 

Gave that Calves-head of thine a rap, 
A due reward for the deſert 

Of thy vait knowledg and great Art ? 
For (Maſter Dofer) in pure pity 
Great Jove'did only here admit ye. 


Aſcul. Tt dces become thee well, I faith, 


"Thus to reproach me with my death, 
Having thy felt without Reprieve 
On Oetas top been burnt alive 
ror an example unto all, 
Like a notorious Criminal. 

Ferc. But that was voluntary yet, 
After I had with labour great 
(Since my own a&ts [muſt rehearſe) 
Ot Moaſters purg'd the Vniverſe. 
But what haſt thou done for thy part, 
Withall thy ſo much boaſted Ar, 
(x 4 


The Scoffer Scoff, 


But Emp'rick like, impos'd thy cheats, \ 
By vertue of ſome ſtoPn receipts, T 
Which, ſet off witha brazen face, C 
Perhaps at Country Fairs might paſs ? E 
V\ 
A 


Eſcul. Thou fay'ſt well,for 'twas IT applyd 
The 2nguent to thy roaſted Hide, 
When thou cam'ſt hither (Captain Swaſher) | 
Scorch't like a Herring, or a Raſher, /\ 


Sing'd like a Zog (ſoh! thou ſtink'ſt till) V 
And ſpitch-cock't like a ſalted Eele - l 


But I, like thee, have never bin 
Prentice t'a Whore to learn to ſpin; 

A little domineering 7rul/ 

| That made the big-bond Booby pull 

4 Courſe Hempen-Hurds, flaver, and twine 
A thread, no doubt, as Cart-rope fine ; 
And when the aukward Clu/ter-#//#, 

(As he did oft) his Leſſon miſst, | 
And broke a thred, then you might ſe'r 
Take him a whirret on the Ear, 
Calling him Dunce, and Logger-head, 


Whilit the tall Souldier quaK't for dread. 
Nor 
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The Scoffer Scoft, 
Nor (Sirrah Sawce-box) doſt thou hear, 
I nere was yet the murtherer 
Of my own wite, nor yer did I 
Ere ſlaughter my own Progexy, 
Who Jnnecents could none provoke ; 
As thou haſt, to thy praiſe bet ſpoke. 
H.'Twere good thou leftſt thy prating( Far- 
And quickly too,or this tall warrier, #77 
Whom thou {ſo ſeemeſt to deſpiſe, 
Will kick thee headlong from the Skies, 
And make thee from the Chry/tal Vault 
Take ſuch a dainty Somer-ſault, 
That when thou comeſt to the ground, - 
Thy neck I doubt will ſcarce be ſound. 
Thou then maiſt try thy skill in vain, 
And itrive to fet it right again, 
When all thy art will never do't, 
ly hyjick, and C hyrurgery tO boot. 
ZE{.Thou kick me down, thou vapring ſcab? 
Thou kiſs the But-end of a Drad. 


Thou ſpinn'ſt already, and ſhalt feel 
I have a fiſt will teach thee reel. 


Let's pt 


The Scoffer Scoff, 
Let's have fair play, and make a Round, 
TI cuff with thee for twenty pound : 
Or I will meet thee where thou wo't, 
Either with Seconds, or without, 
With any weapon thou doſt like 
Betwixt a Bodkin and a Pike, 
Where I will pay thee thy deſert - 
And (rhou great Lubber ) tho thou art 
A pretty fellow with thy Clus, 
1 will thy Lions skin ſo drub, 
It oncethou dar'ſt to bide me battle, 
Thy bones {hall underneath it rattle. 
Jup. Baſta! no more you wrangling Turds, 
Give ore theſe Coſter-mongers words, 
Or I proteſt (which I am loth) 
Fil by the ſhoulders thruſt you both 
Out of my Hall, and eke my doors, 
And pack you down 'mongſt Oyſter-whores, 
Porters, and 7ripe-women, to prate, 
And cuft it out at Billingsgate. 
But firſt I the diſpute will end, 
For which ſo ſweetly you contend. 


- 


Know 


-— 


- The Scoffer Scoft. 


Know then (my brace of ill-bred Z7ufers) 
You pair of brawling drunken Cuffers, 

You neither of you here have place, 

But meerly of my ſpecial grace ; 

And therefore two great Coxcombs are 

Here to begin a Civil-war, 

And for a thing to keep ado 

Yave neither of you title to. 

Bat henceforth (ye unmanner'd Aſſes) 
That you may know your worſhips places, 
And no more ſuch a rumble keep, 

[1l have it go by Elderſhip ; 
And as the Doftor older is, 
Sthe precedence ſhall be his. 


Y 


The Scoffer Scoft, 


DIALOGU E. 


[ſir 

(For 

Mercury and Apollo. yu 

Merc. Pollo, what's the matter pray Whe 
You look ſo muſtily to day ? And 

Apollo. Why never any, certainly, Has 
Was yet ſo croſt in love as I ; Beat 
Andany elſe I think would die of Witl 
Halt the miſchievous luck that.I have. And 
M. Haſt thou new cauſe with Fate to,quarrel || As | 
Since Daphne turn'd was to a Laurel ? Scal, 
Apol.Oh yes, yes, yes, my honeſt friend, || His 

| My Fhacinthus timeleſs end. Anc 


Merc.Who of his murther was the author Ty 
Apol. My elf am guilty of the laughter, | Ipr 
Merc. What didſt thou do it in thy fury? | Ta 


Thourt paſſionate. In 
Apol. No, I aſſure ye, Bu 
The paſſion I had for that Creature be 


'Was of another ſort of nature ; If 


el 


The Scoffer Scott. - 


But playing with the Boy at Mall, 

([rue the time, and ever ſhall) 

[truck the Ball, I know not how, 

(For that is not the play you know) 
Apretty height into the air, 

When Zephirus (who't ſeems was there) 
And long (as thou thy ſelf haſt ſeen) 

Has jealous of our friend{hip been, 

Beat down the Ball, without remorſe, 
With ſuch a moſt confounded force, 

And gave his head fo damn'd a thumm, 
As breaking Pericranium, 

Scalp, Dura, and eke Pia Mater, 

His Brains came poppling out like water, 
And the Boy dy*d fo prettily, 

Twould cen have done one good to ſee. 
[preſently purſu'd the 7raytor, 

Tave been revengd ; butno ſuch matter. 
I nockt an arrow to have ſhot him, 

But he ſoon out of diſtance got him. 
Beſides, although in a /o»g Bow 

| ſhoot as well as moſt 1 know, 


The Scotfer Scoft. 
Yet (like a Duxce) I nee could yet 
The kaack of ſhooting flying get. 
He was too ſwift, and I too flow 

To overtake the wind I trow. 

So, ſeeing then the bloody ſlave 

Got into Zolus his Cave, 

I back to my departed Joy, 

Where taking up the lovely Boy , 

I honourably brought him home, 

And built him a moſt ſtately Tomb, 
Where my Amours and He tor ever 
Are buried, and entomb'd together. 
And yet, my Sweet-heart to ſurvive, 
And keep my comfort ſtill alive, 

l from his blood have caus'd to ſpring 
A Flower, the prettieſt baubling thing 
For beauty, and for ſweetneſs too, 


On the Ecrth's womb that ever grew : 


Which alſo in its foliage wears 
Some /7zerogliphick Charafters, 
Whoſe ſence in myſlick figures bears 
The ſtory of my ſighs and tears. 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 


And yet; alas! for all 1 ſtrive 

My rooted ſorrow to deceive, 

By all the moſt diverting ways, 

I muſt lament him all my days. 
Merc. Then, friend Apollo, thou art not 

The God of Wiſdom, but a Sot : 

For thoſe who will deſcend fo far 

As to love things that mortal are, X 

Muſt for events like theſe prepare. 

Mortals to Fate are ſubject all, 

Who ſooner muſt, or later fall ; 

And the word Mortal does'1mply 


That they are only born to die. 


- ill bo 
The Scoffer Scoft. 


DIALOGUE 


Apollo and Mercury. 


Me.” Is a ſtrange thing methinks, poly, 


That this foul Thief all ſmutcht 
(with collow, 


This Yulcan, this old limping Rogae, 

This naſty, ſwarthy, il-look'd Dog, 

Should have the luck to marry theſe 

So fair, ſo handſom Goddeſſes. 

Nay more (which makes me hate the ſlave) 
The very faireſt that we have : 

Nor can it ſink into my pate 

How they can hug ſo foul a Mate ; 

Or when from's forge he comes at night, 
In that ſame naſty ſtinking plight, 

All foot and ſwear, fo black and grim, 
How they can go to bed to him: 

Or rather not abhor, and fear him, 

And even vomit to come near him. 

Apolls. 
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The Scoffer Scot. 
Apol. Why 'tis a wonder certainly 

Toev'ry one, eſpecially 

One ſo unfortunate as I. 


Who though (I ſpeak ſans vanity ) 


I'm ſomething better made than he, 
Not to ſay more, nevertheleſs 
Deſpair of ſo much happineſs. 

Merc. It to much purpoſe is for thee 
To boaſt thy Form, and Fharmony : 
Theſe Cattle care not of a fig, 

For thy fine frizI'd Perewzg, 
Nor thy well playing of a Fg. 
As little would it profit me 
To brag of my aitivity ; 


+ That I can wreſlle, leap, and run, 


And fell a Rogue with my Battoon. 
Nor better favour ihould I gain 

By ſhewiog them Leger-demazs. 

No, no! I ſec theſe are not arts 

To conquer the Madona's hearts ; 

And we at Bed: time, whey all's done, 
Shall find that we muſt lie alone : 


H 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 


Whilſt a Mechanick Cripple here, 
(Who doubtleſs does a Vizor wear ; 
Or has the worit of all ill faces) 


Is towling Yenvs, and the Graces. 


Apol. Thy fortune yet's not quite ſo bad: 


Thou ſome /uck in thy life haſt had. 
Thou ſomething haſt to brag on yet, 
One fit with Yenus thou waſt great ; 
When from your mutual delight 
There ſprang a rare ermophrodite : 
But of two perſons I ador'd, 

The one my love ſo much abhorr'd, 
That rather than ſhe'd ſufler me, 

She would be turn'd into a Tree ; 
And thother to my flame more true, 
I moſt unfortunately flew. 


But tell me how theſe handſom Laſles, 


Thy Miſtreſs Fenus, and the Graces, 
Can poſlibly ſo well agree, 
Andlive together quietly ? 

How comes it neither jealous are, 
Veaus of Them, nor they of Her 2 


Merc. 


The Scoffcr #coft, rol 


Me. That's nothing ſtrange whereno great 
Beſides, fair Yenns oft above is (love 1s. 
Paſſing her time moſt jocundly 
In Feav'n, with better Company. 

While th'other are conſtrain'd the while 
To ſtay with him in Lemnos ile. 
And little wanton Yenxs cares 
Who with her in the Black-Smith ſhares; 
the finer fellows has than he 
To help to do his Drudgery. 
Mars and She (Fove forgive 'em for't) 
Have now and then a night of ſport, 
A Youth of other kind of metrle, 
Than that old out/ide of a Kettle ? 
Ap. But doſt thou think Yulcan does dream 
That Captain Swaſh does Cickold him 2 
Mer. Nay faith he knows it well enough ; 
But he ſo dreads that man of Buff, 
That whatſoere he ſees or hears, 
He dares not mutter for his cars. 
beſides thou know'ſt, and oft haſt ſeen't, 


How monſtrous rude and infolent 
r, 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 


Theſe hufling angry boys of War 
With pitiful Mechanicks are. 
Ap. Well, but 'm told the Zob-nail-mater 
Is plotting for all that to take her, 
And is contriving a ſtrange Gr 
To trap Her and her Bravo 1n. 
Merc. can fay nothing as to that, 
But (betwixt friends) Tll tell thee what, 
So her Bumfiddlel had clapt, 
I'dbe contented to be trapt. 


DIA ESGU £ 
: Juno and Latona. 
Fu. JN truth ( Latona) thou doſt bear 
Such lovely Brats to Jupiter, 
That I have thought it pity often 
They were not lawfully begotten. 


Lat. They like their other neighbours are, 
Not over-foul, nor over-fair ; 


— 


They pretty paſſable are though, 


(Thank Jove) the Children are ſo /o : 


The Scoffer Scofk, 


But each one muſt not think to bear 
Fo fine a piece as Mulciber. 
it | June. I underſland thee well enough, 


ſeer on, my back is broad enough : 
Vulcan 1s not fo finely dreſt 
As Don Apollo, 'tis confeſt ; 
Yet YVezus{though he's not ſo trim) 
Found in her heart to marry him. 
And if the Artizan be lame, 
We are for that miſchance to blame, c 
— | for evry one knows how 1t came. 
But though a Cripple in his feet, 
fils hands do recompence it yer, 
tor better workman never /mote 
With hammer whilſt the Ir'n was hot. © F 
Tis he embelliſh'd has the Skies 
With all thoſe pretty twinkling eyes - 
Tis he alone can undertake 
Japiters Thunder-bolts to make ; 
Nay all the Deztzes beſide 
Are from his induſtry ſupply'd, 
And he's put to't ſo to find wares 
putl To furniſh all his Cuſtomers, H3 That 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


That oftentimes conſtrain'd they are B 
To beg, intreat, and ſpeak him fair Al 
To get him mare their Iron-ware. Tl 
They all are bound thim (on my word) At 
Mars tor his Cuirace, Shield, and Sword, T 
The bluſtring /Zol for his Biden, A 
Arid Neptune ior his maſly 7rident, A 
Ceres for Sickles, Pan for Crooks, B 
Pomona for her Pruning-hooks, H 
Priafus tor his Grafting-knzves, T 
And S:r Prometheus tor his Gieves. B 
| Nay hold! I have not yet half done, A 
Y He's Smith and Farrier to the SUN, T 
Docs tlIron-work his Chariot needs, 
Shoes, bloods, and drenches both his Steeds : A 
Of which the one theother day V 
He of a Gravel curd, they ſay; f 
. And Yother of a Fiſtula. F 
| Nay, a new pair of wheels arc made, [ 
(The old ones being much decay'd) 1 


| For which he makes ſuch laſting 7ire, 
| As all the Black-Smiths do admire : 


Buſhes 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
Buſhes the Naves, clouts th' Axle-trees, 
And twenty finer things than theſe. 
The Goddeſſes are 'fain to woe him, 
And come to be beholding to him. 
To make their Needles and their Shears, 
And thoſe fine Patterns his wife wears 
Are of his making too ſhe ſwears. 
By which 1t evident appears, 
He's beſt at any iron thing 
That ever made an 4#v1/ ring, 
But that great ramping F+/3,thy Daughter, 
A mankind Trull, inur'd to ſlaughter, 
To the ſofz Sex's foul diſgrace, _ / 
Rambles about from place to place, 
And even as far as Scythia ranges, 


And without ſenſe, grace, or good manners, 


Where Murther ſhe tor Love exchanges, 
Burchers her courteous entertainers. 


In this more fierce and cruel far 
Than the moſt bloody Scythians are. 
And then thy Son, that hopeful piece, 


V1pollo, Jack-of-all-Trades is: 
hes | H 4 Ot 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
Of many Arts (forſooth) he's Maſter, 


An Archer, Fidler, Poetaſter, Wh 
A kind of S$at#iu-banco too, 
Who thorough Provinces does go, 


— >a 
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And kills cum: privilegio. No 
Nay, he pretends to more than thus, We 
He fets up Oracle- ſhops in Greece, Fo! 
At Delphos, Didyma, and Claros, Ar 
To each of which he hath a V arc-houſe l \ 
Stuſt full of Lies, for great and ſmall, Pr 
T0 gull poor filly Souls withal. 01 
Yer fo that all his fuſtian fictions, | ta 
(Which he pretends to be Predictions ) 

Though ev'ry one of them a Lic, - 
Arc couch d ſo wondrous cunningly, , 


That howſoe're things come about, 7 
Lie has a back-door to tet out. T 
In the mean time the world abouning A 

ith Puppies (that it ſeems ſcap'd drowning) A 
By theſe /npoſtures, and damn'd Cheats, T 
Of tools he flore of money gets : / 
But yet the wiſe too well do know ( 
Hischeats,to part with money ſo; They 


The Scoffer Scot, 
They find his skill in Prophecy, 
Who was ſo wile not to foreſee 
That he one day againſt his will 

Should his dear Hyacinthus kill ; 

Nor that fair Daphne, his coy Miſs, 

Would never like that face of his, 

For all he wears his beard fo ſprig, 

And has a fine Gold Perrewig. 

[ wonder then that thou ſhouldſt be 

Preferr'd thus before Niobe ; 

Or that thy Iſſue ſhould be thought 

Fairer than thoſe that ſhe hath brought. 

La. Come, come, thy ſpiteand malice few 
Better than I do, Madam Fun ! (know 
I know, but care not of a chip, 

Where the ſhoe wrings your Ladiſhip. 
Thou'rt vext unto the heart (1 trow) ? 


To ſee my Children triumph ſo, 
And ſhine in Heaven as they do, 


And that they celebrated are, 

The one for beautiful and fair, 6 
And th'other for his skill ſo rare : 
Oth' Zarp. Theorbo, and Guitarre. c 


Tun. 


The Scolfer Scoft, 


74 What ſenſeleſs things fond mothers are! 


Thou mak'ſt me laugh, Ivow and ſwear, 
To think thy Son thou ſhouldſt maintain 
To be a good Muſitian : 

That miſerable Harper, who 

For raking his vile Gridiron fo, 

Inſtead of Mar{ias had been flead, 

And had his skin ſtript o're his head, 
Had not the Ne corrupted Wenches 
Giv'n ſentence 'gainſt their Conſciences. 
As tor thy Daughters mighty grace, 

With her pale, full-moon, plazter-face, 
She ſuch a very lovely piece is, 

Aflzon was pull'd all to pieces 

By his own Flounds (ill-manner'd Cars, 
Whodid like Dogs, but th' fault was hers) 
"Tis faid for having ſeen her naked ; 

But who think that was all, miſtake it : 
For I can tell *em in their ear, 

She made them worry him for fear 

He ſhould ze/! tales, and blaze a ſtory 
(She knew muſt needs be detractory) 


Of 


The Scoffer Scot, 
Of what a filthy fulſom Quean 
He bathing had ſtark naked ſeen. 
For the Virginity (forſooth) 
She brags of, is a groſs untruth ; 
Alas ! a meer pretence, and what 
All women needs muſt titter at : 
For ſhe could never, if a Maid, 
Practiſe ſo well the Midwifes Trade, 
And be fo skill'd in that afiair, 
Without experience, we may ſwear ; 
And thercfore ſhe has had her ſhare 
Of doing, too, I warrant her. 

Lat. Well (Juno) well, I muſt diſpenſe 
With this thy railing inſolence, 
And ſhe who is in Bed and Zhroze 
Great Tupiter's Companion, 
May fay her will to any one. 
Or elſe my haughty Dame, I was, 
Thou durſtnot talk ſuch ſtuff as this. 
Thou ſett'ſt thy 7ipper wondrous high, 
And rant'ſt, there is no coming nigh : 
See what a goodly port ſhe bears, 
Making the got with :he two ears! 


But 


The Scoffer Scoffk, 
But yet ere long, 7 hold a groat 


That we ſhall hear thee change thy note. XX 
This pride will have a fall, no doubt, | 9 
And we ſhall fee thee lour and pout, T 
And your inſulting Majeſty 

Tame as a Lamb, fit down, and cry, ( 
When wounded with ſome mortal beauty, 1 
Your Good-men ſhall forget his duty, bf 
And go to Court her at th'expence 

Of Juno's due benevolence. \ 


DIALOGUE 


Apollo and Mercury. 


wad, VAae! how now (Signior Mercury) 
" Y are wonderfully rapt I fee ! 

What is it makes your Worſhip pray 

So-merry about the mouth to day ? 

Merc. Why, to ſee that that I have ſeen 

Would make a Dog to break his ſpleen ; 

A ſight ( Apollo) that would make 

Thy heart-ſtrings too with laughing crack. 

Apollo. 


The Scoffer Scott. 


Apol. Govern thy mirth a whule, at leaſt 
So long that I may hear the jeſt ; 
So long that braying laughter ſpare, 
That 1 in turn may laugh my ſhare. 
Merc. Why our brave Cavaliero Mars 
(For laughing I can tell theeſcarce, 
The jeſt fo pretty and ſo odds) 
Is napping ta'n with Beauties Goddeſs. 
Ap. How ta'n! I prithee now be plainer, 
When, doing what, after what manner ? 
Me.Juſt now,whilſt Smug was Oxen ſhoing, 
And (in plain terms) at dows-right doing, 
The manner rhus : you are to know---- 
Oh I could die with laughing now ! 
Ap: Thou titt'ring Calf I prithee ceale, 
And either ſpeak, or hold thy peace. 


Me.Why then be't known to all good-tcllows 


That Yulcan having long been jealous 
Of an intrigue *twixt his fair Bride 
And this ſame huffing 1ron-{ide, 

It having held on many a year, 


The ſmoaky Limps did more than fear | 
He 


II9 \] 


: 
- Li 
e 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


He had through Yenus water-gap 
Stuck a Bull s-feather in his Cap ; 


Which long has made himeye & watch hitn, 


Hoping to find a time to catch him. 
He to this purpoſe then had ſet 

About his Bed fo rare a Net, 

Made of fo ſmall, but holding wire, 
(Wherein his art weall admire) 

As without very ſpecial heed 

Was hardly to be ſeen indeed ; 

Which having unperceived laid, 

He careleſs went about his 7rade : 

But ſcarcely was he gone an Acre, 
When in ſlips Captain Cuckold-maker, 
And whips me into Bed to's wite, 
Where whilſt ſhe whiſtled on the Fife, 
He beat (oh never ſuch a Drum !) 

A point of war upon her bur. 

Now as they thus, with pleaſing labor, 
Did jump and jig to Pipe and Tabor, 
Playing in conſort, and time keeping, 
The Sun, who ever muſt be peeping; 


When 


The Scoffer Scott. _ 


When ſhe,cockſure,thought none was nigh'em, 
Thorough the glaſs had luck to ſpy 'em ; 
Which having done, away he goes, 

And, out of Envy, I ſuppoſe 

(Of that methinks it rankly favours) 
Tells me lame Yulcan ſtrait, that Mawors 
Whilſt he at work did ſweat and ſwelter; 
Was thundring Venus Helter-skelter. 

At which, the God with ſmutty face 
Starting, as it to run a race, 

Throws down his tools, fans more ado, 
And tript it with his Patten-ſhoe 
Sonimbly, that (to make it ſhort) 

He comes 1th' middle of their ſport, 
And like a cunning old 7; repanner 

Took the poor Lovers in the manxer, 
And there, as one would take a Lark, 
Trapt the fair Madam and her Spark. 
Venus confounded, you mult think, 
Chopt down her hand to hide her Chiz/. 
Mars tardy ta'n, at firſt did frer, 
SYtruggled, and flutter'd in the Net ; 
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And ſtrongly did about him lay, 


Thinking by force to make his way ; H: 
When finding 'twas beyond his ſtreſs, (F 
He een was fain to acquieſce, In 
(For ſtriving made him but more faſt) Tl 
And to entreatics fell at laſt. - 

But fair words Yulcan little heeded : Sc 
He then to menaces proceeded, | A: 
Making a kind of mixt Oration, Fl 


Halt X71! and Slay, half Supplication. 
Apollo. 'Tis very pleafant-faith! and ſo 
Vulcan (1 warrant) let him go. 
Merc. So tar from that,that without ſhane 
Civil regard to his wifes fame, 
Or any ſenſe on's own diſgrace, 
He all the Gods unto the place 
Very judiciouſly has brought, 
To ſhew them what fine Fiſh tas caught; 
Where now they are, and all become 
SpeCtators of his Cuckoldom. 
In the mean time the loving pair, 


Seeing themſelves thus caught 1th? Snare, 
Hang 
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Hang down their heads,& with ſbames wing 


(For want of other covering) 

In baſhful bluſhes do expreſs 

They fain would hide their nakednefs. 

. Apollo. But all this while 1s Dirty-face 
$o ſtupid, and fo damn'd an Als, 

As not to bluſh in ſuch a caſe, 


Ar publiſhing his own diſgrace? 


Merc. Who he? why he of all the reſt 
Is the moſt raviſh'd withthe Jeſt, 
And bluſhes no where does diſcloſe, 
But (where he always does) in's Noſe : 
Yet, though the ſight be but unſeemly, 
| envy this ſame Mars extremely : 
To be ſurpriz'd in bed with her 
Who is of Goddeſſes the Star, 
With whom no other can-compare, 
For ſweetly, excellently fair, 
Believ't Apollo, 1s moſt rare! 


' And then to be ty'd to her too 


With bonds that no one can undo ; 
To her, I fay, than faireſt fairer, 
O that's more raviſhing and rarer ! 


I Apole, 
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Apollo. Thou ſpeak'ſt fo feelingly I wis, 
With ſuch a tickling Emphaſis, EY | 
As tlradſt a mind to have it thought 1 
Thou wouldſt thy felf be fain fo caught. 
Merc. Marry, who doubts it 2 I, or elſe 


Would I had Clapper loſt and Bells. wg 
Do but go with me now, ant ſee " 
Beauty 1n her Captivity ; = 
And if thou be'ſt not of my mind, ke 1 

. T then (my friend) ſhall be inclin'd, fh 
Or to ſuſpe@that there may be aac 
Something in't of frigidity ; IT as 
Or wonder that thy continence, aq 
Beholding fo much excellence, If 
Should be ſo conſtant, and {6 great, Wi 


Which rare is in a Carrot-pate. 


The Scoffer Scoff; 


DIALOGUE. 


Tano and Fupiter: 


WNT Ereſtir (thou mighty God of Thunder) 


I cannot chuſe methinks but wondef 


How thou canſt be content to have 
Such an effeinate drunken Knave* 

As Bacchus is to call thee Father ! 

he were mine, I ſhould much rather 
Adopt, thenſuch a Rake-hel/ own, 
Aſoak'd Dutch Swabber fot ttiy Son. 


Adrunken whelp; whoſe whole delight 


Is (winiſh ſwilling day and night, 

With a loud Crew of hair-brain Jades, 
A knot of very fine Comrades ; 

Yet good enough for hint they be, 
And far more Maſculine than he : 
Whilſt to their Tabors and their Pipes 
He jolts about his ſwagging Tripe3, 
With his hair criſpt ſo neat and fine, 


LT 


And crowg'd with Chaptets of the Vitte; 


3 2 
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The Scoffer Scott. 

More like a Morris-danter far 

Than any Son of Jupiter. 
Jap. Yet this effeminate drunken Sot, 

This Swabber, and I can't tell what, 

With which thy over-liberal Clapper 

Is pleas'd his merit to beſpatter, 

Has 1n a very little ſpace 

Conquer'd both Lydia and Thrace, 

Which are no common Victories : 

Nay of the dies too made prize, 

After triumphantly he had 

Their huffing Xing a Captive made, . 

For all's Bravadoes, and his Rants, 

And his Life-guard of Elephants. 

Is thisa deſpicable Son 

Who has ſo noble Conqueſts won ? 

Nay, and (which yet appears more great) 
Without the puther, toil, and ſweat, | 
The wounds;the bleod,the ſmart,and pain, 
With which all others Conqueſts gain ? 
This fellow ſubjugates the Earth 

71.2 perpetual roar of mirth, 
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Of fidling, dancing, wenching, drinking, 
Whe none would think he leaſt wasthunking 


Of any ſuch important matter, 

Or plotting things of that high nature : 
And often (which is ſtranger yet) 

At times when he ſeems moſt unfit 
Either to aft, or to command ; 

So drunk he cannot go nor ſtand. 

And if at any time there are 

Any fo impudent to dare 

Either to cenſure or deſpiſe 

His jovial Rites and Myſteries, 


He takes them in his Lime-twigs ſtrait, 


And teaches them ſo well to prate, 
That once (among a many other 
Revenges dire) he made a * Mother 
For an impiety like this 

Tear her own Iſſue piece by piece : 
And was not this, I fain would hear, 
Worthy the Son of Jupiter / 

Andif he be (as now-a-days 

Many young people take ill ways) 


I 3 


* Agave. 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 
A Toſs-p2t, and a drunken Toaft, 


It always is at his own coſt, 
And none (for all's Debauchery) 
Can fay ſo much as Black's his eye. 


Beſides, if he ſuch things can do l 
When drank as Drum, or Wheelbarrow, 0 
What would not this God of Oftober Q 
G 
A 
Be 


Perform, I prithee, when he's ſober ? 
Juno. Why this 1s wonderfully fine! 
Wilt not proceed to praife(Friend mine) 

His rare invention of the Vine, 


That parent of accurſed Wine, a 
After thou haſt, with thine own eyes, Ir 
Beheld the many miferies h W 
And miſchief that the world diſquiets, T 


Frays, Bloodſheds, Reſeaes, Routs, and Riots, T! 
Brawls, Brabbles, Shreeks, the Devil and al, 
Of which it is th'Original 2 

| + 7.159, And that it coſt the firſt * Booy-blade 

+ To whom he this fine preſent made 

Even his life, who had his brains 

Bear out his Cozccomb for his pains ? 
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Jup. Piſh! piſh! thou talleſt thou know'ſt 
(not what 1 
The W:xe for this is not in fault ; 
'Tis not the Wie, but the Exceſs, . 
That cauſes all this wickedneſs. 
Wine of it felf's a generous Juice, 
Of which the right and mod'rate uſe 
Quickens man's wit, and cheers his he *. 
Gives vigor unto every part, | | 
| And the whole man with fire ſupplies 2 


Both to deſign and enterprize : 

But Jealouſie and Envy make 

Your Ladiſhjp thus ill to ſpeak ; 

There was a Semele, T trow, 

Who ſtill ſticks -4n thy ſtomach ſo, 

Thou elſe wouldſt have more wit or ſhame 
Than thus indifferently to blame, 

With thy eternal þ;þble babble, 


What's ill, with what is commendable. 
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DIALOGUE E. 


Venus and Cupid. 


« Þ Ome on (Sir Love) ſince none isby 
But your ſmall Deity andl, * 
I muſt examine you alittle, 

And tell me true unto a tittle, 

Sirrah, it were your beſt, or elſe 

TI jerk you with my Pantables : 

How comes it ( Touth) to paſs, that you 
Who all the Deities ſabdue, 

And at thy pleaſure canſt make Noddies 
Of every God, and every Goddeſs ; 

Nay even me doſt ſo inflame, 

Who (Shit-breech) thy own Mother am : 
But yet Dame Pallas canſt not ſtir, 

As if (forſooth) alone for her 

Thou hadſt no Arrows in thy Quiver, 
Nor yet a Torch to ſynge her Liver ? 


Cup.Why (to confeſs the truth) 1 ſpare her 


For novery good will I bear her : 
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But the is ſuch a ſtrapping Jade, 


- The Scoffet Scoft.. 


I (adneſs, Mother, I'm afraid 
Tomeddle with her. Tother day 

I for her in cloſe ambuſh lay, 

And a convenient ſtand had got, 
Intending to have pink'd her coat ; 

And to that end had choſe an Arrow 
(With which I ſcorn to miſs a Sparrow) 
Had notch'd it, and without all dread 
Had drawn it almoſt to the head, 
When by the ſnapping of a twig 
Eſpying me, ſhe look'd fo big, 

And did her Lance fo fiercely brandiſh, 
My' face turn'd whiter than your hand is; 
And I ſuch fear was ſtruck withal, 

That Bow and Shaft from hand did fall ; 
Nay, I my ſelf came tumbling down, 
As ſhe had ſhot me with a frown, 

So ſuddenly, that, but my wings 
By voluntary flutterings 

Broke the main fury of my fall, 

I think I'd broke my neck withal. 


And 
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And yet was not the ſwelch fo ginger, 
But that I ſprain'd my little finger. 

Ven. But Mars more dreadful is than ſhe 
For all her Launce and Shield can be; 
His looks were terrible and grim, 

Yet thou art not afraid of him. | 

Cup.T twice dare him, Ere once offend her; 
He frankly does his arms furrender 
To my diſpoſe, nay very often 
Calls me his 1ron-fides to ſoften : 

Whereas this ſowr Pal-of- Ambree 

Hufls it, and looks a-skew at me ; 

And when the domineering Drab 

Beheld me, like a half-fledg'd Squab 
Come fluttering headlong from the bough, 
Sirrah, (quoth ſhe) thou Baſtard thou, 

It with thy famous Archery 


Thou dar'ft to make a Butt of me, 
Aſſure thy felf my mortal Javelin 
Shall in a moment bethy Navel in ; 
Or I will catch thee up by one 
Of thoſe fat ſtumps thoy walk'ſt upon, 
And 
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The Scoffer Scofk, 
And give your Rogueſtip ſuch aſwing, 
As (Monſieur Chitty-face) ſhall fling 
You and your Implementsto Hell : 
And therefore (Dox) conſider well 
Whom thou attaqu'ſt. Go bird at other 
Ladies of pleaſure, ſhoot thy Mother, 
She ſuch a conſtant friend to Love 1s, 
She'll take it for a Son-like office ; . 
But level not at me thv 7:ler : 
For if thou doſt (thoupore-blind killer) 
I've told thee what thou art to fear, 
And I will do it, as Pm here. 
Thus faid, ſhe (which not to diſſemble) 
Indeed lau, Mother, made me tremble, 
And that too with ſo fierce a look 
As my poor heart could no way brook; 


| But like an Aſperr leaf T ſhook, 


And ſtar'd, as I'd been Planet-ſtrook. 
Which face fo terrible appears 

In that ſame ſteel Monteer of hers, 
And then her Shield's fo full of dread, 
With that foul ſtaring Gorgoy's head, 
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Which dreſt up in a 7owr of Snakes, 
The ſight ſo much more horrid makes, 


| tl 
That the remembrance makes me ſweat ; She 
Tas fiſh ! methinks I ſee it yet. Wi 


Venus. Dame Pallas and Meduſa's head An 
Are mighty dangerous things indeed : 


But yet, for all this mighty fear, o 
Thou nothing malſt of Jupiter 
For all the Thunder he does bear. Tt 
But (S:rrah) after theſe excuſes, W 
How Comes it that the Nine fair Muſes, 0 


Who Gorgon s head nor Thunder have, 


Should ſcape thy Darts, thou jugling Rnave ; ; | I 
Who, for all thou to do are able, 


Do ſtill remain invulnerable. 


( Cup: Why faith Ido thoſe Damſe/s ſpare, |} V 
Out of the reverence thatI bear - S 
; 'To their good ſinging ; who when I , 
Happen into their company, 


Sing me, and that without intreaties, | 

Such Sonnets, Madrigals, and Ditties, | 

As raviſh me, to tell you plainly, 
For youknow I love Ballads mainly: 


The Scoffer Scott, 
| then were an ingrateful Dog, 
Should I thoſe Virgins ſet a-gog 
With a mad flame, that nothing dreads, 
And make them loſe their Maidenheads; 
By which their voices every one 

Would be foul crack'd, nay ſpoil'd and gone. 


Venus. But what has Dame Diana done, 
That thou ſhouldſt let her too alone 2 


| Which way has ſhe ( ſmall Quiver-bearer) 
Oblig'd thy Deity to ſpare her? 
Cup. Oh, that Donzella by relation 
Is ta'n up with another paſſion. 
Ye.What paſlion's that of Love takes place? 
Cup. Why ſhe's enamour'd of the Chace. 
Wherein the Juſty well-breath'd Dame 
So faſts purſues the flying Game, 
"The Hart, and Hind, the Buck, and Doe, 
And skirs through Woods and Foreſts fo, 
That ſhould I ſtalk at her a year, 
Inere ſhould get a ſhoot at her. 
And to purſue her 1s no boot, 
The Damſel is too ſwilt of foot : 
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— 


% 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
But for her Brother, that Prince Prig, 
For all his dainty ſanded Wig; 
And that he ſhoots-at fourteen-ſcore, 
Ithink——— 

Pen. Thou needſt to fay no more ; 
Thou oft haſt made thy fiery Dart 


| Fizz in the hollow of his heart; 
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The Judgment of Paris. 
DIALOGUE E. 


Jupiter , Mercury, Paris, aud the three 
Godddeſſes. 


Jap. 1 Ey ! Lacquey Mercury, appear ! 
Me. k JL Art like your Majeſty, I'm here. 


Jup. Here (Sirrah) take this goldenApple; 


And go where Paris tends his Cattle 
On 7da's top, to that ſmug Paris, 


Who all the Shepherds much more fair is, 
That ſmooth-fac'd 7rojax,and acquaint him 
That I of Beauty Judge appoint him, 


—— 
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IBecauſe he isa pretty fellow, 
And ſometimes makes his Neighbors yellow 
JAnd that he knows, though clad in frock, 

A Woman from a Weather-cock. 

Come (fair ones) come,what are you doing ? 
t is high time that you were going ; 

Fil not be Judge, I ſwear, that's flat ; 
[think I know enough for that - 

for if I ſhould decide the trife 

Betwixt my Daughters and my Wife, 

Such matters Iam ſo expert in, 

That two I ſhould offend, that's cettain : 

And to be plain, I mainly dread 

Pulling an old houſe ore my head. 

Then ſithence I can pleaſe but one, 

[will e'n fairly let't alone : 

for you are Three that for it grapple, 

And you all know there's but One Apple, 
And I could with, wer't I that gave it, 

That every one of yoy-might have it 

But none of you need doubt t'appear 

Before this new Lord Chance/or, 


The Scoffer Scokt, 
Don Paris, who is to decide 
Your controverſie upon de, 
Though Chaxceries admit no Jury, 

For he's a Xi»g's Son I aſſure ye, 
Deſcended from an honeſt Breed, 

Own Coſin here to Ganimede, 

So upright, and ſo innocent, 

That youall ought to reſt content, 

And have no reaſon to eſchew him, 

But wholly put the matter to him. 

Venus. For my part, Father Jupiter, 

Tam content, and am fo far 

From queſtioning, much more refuſing, 
Any for Fudge is of thy chuſing, 
That I ſhould never doubt the matter, 
Were Momus ſelf the Arbitrator, 

And willingly to this ſubmit, 

Who, if he have or eyes or wat, 

Will ſurely underſtand the duty 

That he and all men owe to Beauty ; 
And if my Rivals do conſent, 

For my part I am moſt content. 


an Su 


— £& a — — F_Y __ « VY? *. | —_ H——_ P——_ CY 


as F U— 


The Scoffer 5cofr, | 
| Fane] from the Sentence ſhall not budge, 
Tho Mars himſelf were to be Judge, 
Although thy Paramour he be, 
And likely to incline to thee. 
Jup. Art thou Minerva too agreed ? 
She bluſhes, and holds down her head. 
But modeſty's the Maidens grace ; 
Beſides I hate a brazen-face, 
And thou werrt vertaouſly rear'd, 
Maids ſhould be ſeen, they ſay, not heard. 
Therefore I ſee thou'rt too content, 
And modeſt ſilence gzves conſent. 
Go on then in a happy hour,” 
And let not thoſe who loſe look ſowr, 
Stomack th'Award, nor bear a.grudge 
To him whom I have made your Judge : 
For there is but one Golden Bal), 
Which can't be given to you all ; 
Nor yet can ſeveral Beauties ſtrike 
The young mans liking all alike - 
And theretore he muit giv't to one, 
Or Keep't himiclt, and give it none, 
K Merc 
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| M.Come now y*ave heard your charge,I pray 
Let us be jogging, Ladies gay, 
And fet forth towards Phrygza ; 
Ti lead the beſt and neareſt way, 
That you may neither ſtop nor ſtay, 
For ſuch wild Cattle often ſtray. 
And for the bus'neſs of the Bal! 
Never concern your ſelves at all ; 
I know this Paris well enough, 
And of his dealing have had proof - 
He 1s a very honeſt Tounker, 
A bonny Lad, and a great Punker 
As out on's ſight did ever thruſt his---- 
I'll warrant you he'll do you juſtice. 
Yen.The Charafter thou giv'ſt the Youth 
Does even raviſh me in trath, 
| Ive heardnone ſuch, this many a day : 
But is he marrv'd, prithee ſay ? 
Merc. He was a Batchellor laſt Friday, 
* Ocnore. But he a * Sweet-heart has on 7a, 
It 1 miſtake not ; but ſhe is 


Some courſe, ſome home-ſpun, ruſtick piece; 


That 
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The Scoffer Scokt. 
That only now and then attends him, 
To draw the humour out offends him; 
A neceſſary piece of wealth, 
To keep his body in good health, 
With whom he plays to help digeſtion - 
But what. makes thee to ask that queſtion? 
Yes. 1 know not how it came to pals; 
Of ſomethingelſe I chink it was. 
Pal. You nimble Monſieur Merc ry there, 
Captain Conduftor, do you hear? | 
You ll diſcharge your truſt ( Itrow) 
To hold diſcourſe, and whiſper fo 
With Madam Venus on.the way ; 


Is that in your Commiſſion, pray ? 
Merc. Why if to paſs the time we chat; 


What can you (Madam) make of that ? 

"Twas no ſuch ſecret, never fear it, 

That we talk'd of, but you may hear it ; 

She only ask'd if Parzs were z 
\ 


Pal. And good-now what is that to her - 
Meg, Nay, what know |! (my Lady fine) 


Ys it was wichour debign. | 
"3 Pallis. 
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Pallas. And is he marry'd ? 
Merc. I think not ; 
For why ſhould he be ſuch a Sot 
As to go tie himfelf to one, 
When all he ſpeaks to are his own ? 
Pal. What ! is the fellow a meer Bumpkis ? 
A down-right Clod, or has he ſomething 
Of Honourand Ambition in him ? 
For thou it ſeems haſt often ſeen him. 
Me. Why faith, the fellow being young, 
Of active limbs, and pretty ſtrong, 
And being Son unto a Ming, 
I think he would give any thing, 
Nay (on my conſcience) half his Cattle, 
To ſignalize himſelf in Battle ; 
And would be glad 'mongſt armed Bands 
To ſhew how tall he is on's hands, 
Always providec. in the caſe | 
The Roy/ters would not ſpoil his face. 
Ven.Why look you now, I can connive at 
Your two diſcourſing thus in private, 
Who tho you have much longer chatted, 


Yet you ſee I'm not angry at it, I'm 
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Im of another kind of nature, 

And no ſuch froward ſnappifh Creature. 
Mer. Nor is there cauſe here, I aſſure ye, 

To put your Ladiſhip in fury ; 

For all ſhe ask'd me was no more 

But juſt the ſame you did betore, 


AndI return'd in anſwer too 
The fame to Her I did to Tow. 
But yet this little ſnapping Fray 
Has helpt well onward on our way : 
Helpr us well onward only, faid I ! 
Why were paſt all the Stars already, 
And over Phrygza now are come ; 
And fo, fair Ladies, welcom home - 
And ſee, ſweet Charges, I have ſpy'd 
The famous Mount ycleped de ; 
And now I come a little nigher, 
I think I ſee your Apple-Squire. 
Juno. Where-abouts is he ? prithee ſhew, 
For hang me if I ſee him now. 
Mer. A little on your left-hand, Madam, 
Driving his Flocks, I think to ſhade 'em.- 
Oth' 


The Scoffer Scofx. 


O'tly ſide of the high Mountain yonder, 
You there may ſee your Coftard-monger. 
His Flock lies open to your view, 
And yonder is his Cabbin too. 

Jun Vhere is this youngſter with a pox ? 
I ſeeno Cabbins, nor no Flocks. 

Mer. A better pair of eyes Jove ſend ye ; 
I doubt your Boow-grace does offend ye ; | 
Your Maid'nhead hangs not in your light, 
Tove is too good a Carpet-Knight :*' 
I nere faw th' like in all my-days, | 


V Vhy he's as plain as Noſe on face. 
Guide your eye by my finger here ; 


Do you not ſee ſome Flocks appear 
Coming from out yon Rocks, pray ſpeak, 
We And one with Sheep-hook on his neck, | 
k -* Sending his Curr to fetch 'em in ? 
They're plain enough ure to be ſeen ! 
Jun. Ch, now I ſee'm ; Is that the youth? 
Mer. That Madam's even He in truth : 
 Hutnow that we are got ſo near, 
> T think jt good diſcretion were © | 
Fa. S That 


} 
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That &re we further go, we here 

Do make our ſtoop, and light, for fear, 

Leſt whilſt on us he leaſt is ſtuddying, 
Flutt'ring about his ears o'th' ſudden, 

? We ſhould perhaps afright him fo 2 


That the poor Shepherd would not know 
Nor what to think, nor what to do. 
And he, who to determine 1s 
Of ſuch a tickle-point as this, 
Had need to have his wits about him. 
» 7a. Which if he have, I nothing doubt him, 
So now w'are down, and now | pray 
Let goody Venus lead the way, 
For doubtleſs ſhe, of all the reſt, 
Moſt reaſon has to know it beſt, 
| As having oft, to feed her Vices, 
Been here to ſeek her friend Anchi/es. 
Ve.Well Governeſs of Feav'ns Commander, 
It is well known thy tongue's no ſlander, 
| Slander to her who ſlander broaches, 
I ſcorn both thee and thy reproaches. 
Me.Fy! (Ladies) fy! i is this your breeding 


To, ſquabble now you come to pleading ! 


Bur 


The Scoffer Scotc. 
Pur I ſhall this diſpute decide, 
I my own {elf will be your guide ; 

For I remember well when Jove 

Unto young Gaximede made love, 

I often on this Hill did light 

To ſee the little Favourite, 

To bring him Plums and Mackaroons, 
Which welcom are to ſuch ſmall Grooms ; 
And when he carry'd him away, 

I flew about *em all the way, 

To hold him up : And we muſt be 

Near to the place, for now I ſee 

(Or I miſtake) the very Rock 
Where he fate piping to his Flock, 

When Jupzter in thape of Eagle 

Came the young {tripling to inveigle, 
And ſeizing hum like any Sparrow, 

With his teak holding his 7zara 

To make him ſure, as ſwift as Hobby 

He tare him into Heavens Lobby, +. 
Whilfi the poor Boy, half dead with fear, 
Writ d back to view his Spiriter, 
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And then it was that he let fall 
The Flute he pipimg was withal, 
When I, who will no gain let go by, 
Seeing my time, catchid:;up the Zpboy: 
But here is your Commiſfoner 

Ot Oyer and of 7erminer; : 

Let's civilly falute him pray, 

And give his Zordſhip ting o'th' day. 
Good-day, thou top of Shepherds Fame. 


Paris. To thee { fair Sov) I with the fame. 


What Ladies are theſe pretty faces 


Thou lead'it 'into theſe defart places ? 


They are too fine and tender ſure 
Theſe icratchingBrambles to endure. 


(ter, 


' Me. Ladies! thou (Paris) mov'ſt my laugh- 


They're Deities ev'ry Mothers Daughter. 


You have before you, Fd have you know, ' 


Venus, Minerva, and Queen Juno. 
Tis truth I tell you ($77) and I 
Am Cavaliero Mercury. 


What ! thou turn'ſt colour (my goed friend) 


And ſeenyit to be at thy wits eod3/ - 


* Take 
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- [The Scoffer Scoft. 
Take courage (Pars) Texhort thee, * 
We are not hither come to hurt thee ; 
But 'cauſe thy Judgment we approve 
*Bove others in affairs of Love, 
And know thee for a Fornicator, 
We come to make thee Arbitrator 


» Ofa long ſuit theſe Goddeſſes 


- Were capable of doing it, 


_ 


Depending have th' Common-Pleas, 

About priority of Beauty : 

And therefore (Paris) do thy duty. 

As to the reſt the Vittors meed, 

Thou maiſt about this Appleread. | (here 2 
Par. Let's ſee't. Hunip ! what is written 

Give this unto the Faireſt Fair. 

Great Gods! how ſhould a mortal wit 

Be able to determine it ! 

Too mean mans skill without diſpute is 

To judge.of your mortal Beauties /. 

Tojudge of ſuch Ccoleſtial Laſſes 

A Swains capacity ſurpaſſes! 

Or that if any humane wit / 


Some 
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The Scoffer Scoft, 


Some Courtier it ſhould be-no doubt, 
Much rather than a Collin Clouds 

1f I were put to it to tell | 
Which of my Sheep does bear the Bell, 
Or to point out the faireſt Goat, 

I'd gueſs with any for a Groat ; 

And I have ſuch good Judgment in it, 
That peradventure I might win it : 
But theſe are Beauties ſo Divine, 

And all with ſuch perfeQtions ſhine, 
That a man's eye has much ado 
T'leave One to look on th'other Two, 
But with the Firſt's ſo captivated, 


From thence he hardly can tranſlate it, 


But 'tis there riveted, concluding 
That faireſt is without diſputing. 
Beſides (to ſpeak the truth) my fight 
So dazled is with ſo much light 

Of Heavenly Beauty, that I vow 
Two eyes methinks are not enow ; 
But I at ſuch a time as this 

\YYould be all eyes, as Argus is, 


* T1 _ 
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| The Scoffer Scoft, 
With fuller ſight to look upon 
So much, ſo rare perfe&ions. 
And yet, even 1n that ſtate, I fear, 

One being Wife to Jupiter, 

The other two his Daughters, I 

Should do very imprudently, 

In a conteſt of this high nature, 

As this for preference of Feature, + 
Either to meddle or to make, | 
But as they brew, ſo let 'em bake. 

Me. You ſometimes may diſcretion uſe, 
But here you can nor will nor chuſ : 
Jupiter fays it ſhall be ſo, 

And what that means you needs muſt know, 
'Tis then in vain to prate and babble, 

His Orders are irrevocable. 

' Par.Why then have at 'em ! and let thoſe 
Whoſe luck 'twill be the prize to loſe, 
Blame their ill fortune, and not me, 

F or I can pleaſe but One of Three. 

Me.Nay they're all bound to that already, 
To Judgment therefore, and be ſpeedy. x 


ar 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
Par. Why ſeeing that it muſt be fo, 
Stand out (fair Ladies all arow : 


But firſt (Szr Mercury) I would know 
If I may ſee 'em-nak'd or no; 


For womens chief perfeCtions do 
Lie underneath their cloths below ; 
Which they muſt either naked ſhow, 
And ſtrip themſelves from: top to toe, 
Andev'ry Goddeſs lay her tail 
As bare and naked as my nail, 
That I may ſee out of the caſc 
All things as well as hands and face ; 
Or I ſhall never be fo wiſe, _ 
Where I can have no uſe of eyes, c 
With Juſtice to award the prize. 
Mer. Why thou art Dominus fattotum, 
And maiſt at will Unpeticoat 'em. | 
Par. Why then, if I may rule the roaſt, 
| affect naked women moſt ; 
And therefore Merc'ry fo preſent *em, 
| may ſee all that Jove has ſent 'em. (skins 
Mer. Come Ladies, blanch you to you, - 
Tis bur a penance for your fins, And 
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The Scoffer Scoft, 


| And what yol are oblig'd to do ; 


Your Goverour will have it fo. 


Ard whilſt your Judge with learing eyes 


Into each chink and cranny pries 
Of all your curioſities, 
T1I be fo civil, or fo wiſe, 


Leſt any miſchief ſhould ariſe; 
To turn my back, which is of all 


Reſpects the moſt unnatural ; 
And whilſt your treaſures you diſplay, 
Turn my Calves-head another way. 


; 


Ven.Why an't be for your worſhips caſe, 


You may een do ſo if you pleaſe : 
But otherwiſe (my modeſt Dos) 
gome here can abide looking on ; 
And, though you are a nimble one, 
Let our apparel but alone, 

And there is nothing, I dare ſay, 
Your modeſty can ſteal away. 

In the mean time Gramercy Pars / 
He loves, I ſee, that play that fair is, 
And moſt judicioufly has ſpoken, 
He will not buy a Pig a poke 7#n. 


But 
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But wiſely will bring all things our; 

And ſee within doors and without ; 

And I will ſhew thee ſuch a ſight, 

That if thou haſt an appetite, 

And art indeed a true-bred Cock, 

When I pull off my Cambrick Smock;, 

Shall make thee glory 1n thy being, 

And bleſs Fove for thy ſenſe of Seeing. 

Thou'lt then ſee I not only have 

Eyes, Cheeks, and Lips that can enſlave 

And outward Beauties (or elſe ſome lie) 

As captivating and as comely, 

As either Juno's here, or Hers, 4nd 

Who ſtand my fair Competitors ; -4 

But ſuch a Skin ſo ſmooth and ſupple, | 

Of Legs fo white a parting couple, 

Such Knees, ſuch Thighs, and ſuch a Bam, 

And ſuch a, fuch a Modicum, 

Shall make thy melting mouth to water 

Perhaps by fits for ſev'a years aſter. 
Pal.Take heed (young Pars) thou'rt aNovice, 


And that the cunning Dame of Love is z _ 
I ook 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
Look not upon her, 'tis not beſt; 

Until ſhe have pur off her Ce#/t ; 

For ſhe's a Sorcereſs, and carries 
Enchantments in it, Monſieur Pars. 
She's nought but treachery and treaſon, 
Nor, to fay truly, is it reaſon, 

Now that her Beauty's brought to th' teſt, 
That ſhe ſhould come fo finely dreſt, 

Like a patch'd Minx, nd painted Whore ; 
But when ſhe comes her J«dge before, 

As ſheeame into th' world, I take it, 
Should appear open, plain, and naked, 
Stript of her Pouncings and Devices, 

Her ſhifts, her tricks, and artifices. 

Par. Ttoth ſheſpeaks reaſon,corme lay by 
That tawdry Girdle preſently. 

Ven. Make her her ZZe/met then lay by, 
She ſhall be ſtript as well as I ; 
There's no Enchantment in my Ceft: 
But that ſame Cask has ſuch a Creft, 
As is enough to look on it 
To fright a Shepherd out on's wit, 
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Sure ſhe's afraid that her blew eyes 
Want power to obtain the prize, 
And it ſhe finds they cannot der, 

She means to fright or beat thee to't ; 
And I commend her wiſdom truly, 


* For her blew eyes will come off blewly. 


Pal. No, I as thee as ſoon will ſtrip ; 
And for to pleaſe your Ladiſhip, 

There lies the over-awing Creſt. 

Yen.”Tis very brave, and there's my Ceſ?- 

74. Fie,what a tedious work you make it ! 
Let's ſtrip, I long to be ſtark naked; 

And now we naked are (Sir Paris) 
Conſider pray which the moſt fair is. 

Par. 1 marry, here's a ſight worth ſeeing, 
Though one had ſpent's Eſiate in feeing. 
Oh what rare fleſh !. what excellencies ! 
What dainty, ſuper-dainty Wenches! 
What a brave Laſs is Madam Pal / 

What ſlate does Fano move withal ! 
By which *tis evident they are 
Daughter and Wife to Jupiter. 
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The Scoffer Scokt, 
But Yenus is indeed a Pearl: 
Did ever man ſee ſuch a Girl ? 
Oh what a lovely Face is there ! 
What criſped locks of amber Hair ! (ders! 
What a whiteNeck! what Breaſts! what Shoul. 
Belly and Back to catch beholders ! : 
What Hips! what Hanches! what rareThighs' 
Enough to make the dead to riſe ! 
To which; in Love Im not ſo ſimple, 
But to obſerve ſhe has a Dimple, 
And ſuch a one, as who would not 
Put all his Fleſh into the Pot / 
In fine (as good Sir Martin ſays) 
I have not wit enough to praiſe 
The ſeveral Beauties, and the Graces 
Adorn them all in all their places ; 
The ſight whereot's a happineſs 
Too great for 7ongue or Pen Pexprels 2 
Nay any one of them would be 
Too much for mortal eye to ſee. 
Yet ſince the mighty Jupzter 
Has my poor Judgment priz'd fo far, 


The =coffet Scott; 157 
As ſimple me a Fudge to make ; 
That in my choice I mayn't miſtake, 
And thruſt, like over-greedy Sor, 
My Spoon into th* wrong Porridge-pot, 
Better to manifeſt my art, 
[ll ſtudy every one apart, 


And view 'em one by one at leiſure, 
(Which alſo will prolong my pleaſure.) 
For in beholding them in Majter, 

They do confound me fo with luſtre, 

I ſhall my reputation loſe; 

And ne're know rightly how to chuſe. 

Yen. Content, my cauſe I nothing doubt, 
And ſtare till both thy eyes ſtart our. 

Par. Why then let Madam Juno ſtay, 

She's the beſt womari (by my fah) 
And whilſt her Beauties I adinire, 
Tl have the other Two retire. 

Ju. Come on (S:rParis) now ſurvey _ 
And turn me round as thou wouldit ha' me; 
I1l land or lie as thoudoſt pray me, J 
And moppe too, if thou'lt nor betray me. - 
As | L 3 Bur 
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The Scoffer Scoft, 


But when thou round about haſt ey'd me, 
High, low, between, and eve'ry ſide me, 


(Young Paris) I would thee adviſe + 

In loving and in courteous wiſe, 
To think that thy preferment lies c 
In thy awarding me the prize : 


Arid though I need not bribe nor ſue 
Fcr that I know to be my due, 
Yet it thou'lt favour me this day 
I make thee King of Aja. 
Par. Troth I am not ambitious, Madam; 
And as for Xingdoms, if I had *em, 
To Xing-it paſſes my poor £kll, 
And I ſhould be a Shepherd ſtill. 


' But this the ſhort is, and the long, 


Tl do your Majeſty no wrong : 
And now Tve ſeen what I deſire, 
Be pleas'd I pray you to retire, 
And ſend me Lady Pallas hither, 


For I can't deal with two together. 


Pal.Here (thou beſt Judge of heſt deſerts) 


Contemplate on Mierva's parts : 


| 


The Scoffer Scoft. "= 
Thope, or thou deſerveſt whipping, | 
Thou wilt give me the golden Pippin + , 
Which if thou doſt (70uzh mark me well) 
[ll render thee invincible : 
And whether thou with dovghty Fic}, 
t Arm'd, or unarm'd, ſhalt enter fight ; 
Nay with a Gyaz?, or an Ertin, 
Thou ever ſhalt be ſure to beat him. 
Par. Lady, | never did delight in 
This ſcurvy dangrousthing call'd fighting, 
and therefore {hall not be a dealer 
In the commodity calPd Valour. 
belides my Fathers Kingdoms arc 
Quiet (thanks be to ove) from war ; 
| with a 7Zajlor' play'd indeed 
At Cudgels, but he broke my head ; 
and have ſuch ſcurvy luck in Battle, 
[ rather had by half tend Cattle : 
But though I'm but a Countrey Peaſant, 
[1l not be brib'd with Gift nor Preſent ; 
rts) [99d yet Ican't but thank vou fill 
(Fine Madam) for your great good will, 
| L 3 Which 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


Which I fo «kindly take, I ſwear, 
My Equity you need not fear ; 
For I'll do. Juſtice, right or wrong, | 
And there's an end of an old Song. - 
But to adviſe you 71lbe bold, | 
Pray d'on your Cloaths for taking cold, 
And your ſteel Cap will do no harm, 
To keep your learned Headpiece warm ; v 
And pray as hence you do go from me, | 
Send MadamYenus hither to me. 

Pen. Here's Venus that you call for fo; 


Survey me now from top to toe : 

And if thou find'ſt when thou haſt view'd me 
Any one wrinkle more than ſhou'd be, 

Or if my Bum have any flaws in't, 

PII give thee leave to put thy noſe int. 

Tl tell thee without fraud or guile, 


I have, and for no little while, 

(Having ta'n note of thy deſert, 
And what a pretty fellow tart, 
Thy youth, thy feature, ſhape, and faſhion) 
Had on thee very great compaſhon, 
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The Scoffer =cofk, 
To ſee thee tending rotten Flocks 
Amongſt theſe ſolitary Rocks, 
Great Cities, nor Aſſemblies heeding, 
Where young men uſe to get their Breeding; 
But waſting here thy time in Caverns, 
Which would be better ſpent in Taverns. 
What's to be learnt amongſt theſe Groves, 
\ By (till converſing with thy Droves, 
I prithee ſay, and do not lie, 
But 1zzorance and Clowyery ? 
What pleaſure's in this Rural life? 
Tis time that thou hadſt got a Wife, 
mel] Or, which is better, a fne Miſs, 
| Not ſome courſe Sun-burnt Trull, Iwis; 
Bur of fam'd Argos ſome rare' piece, 


Of Corinth, or ſome Town in Greece, 
Such as the Spartan Helen is, 


Her Sexes Pride and Maſter-picce, 
As handſom Paris is of his. 


And who (I know it) is as free, 
0n) | Buxom, and amoroas as He. 
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And if the little wanton 77# 


Bur faw Thee once, I'm: ſure of it, 


She would hoth ome and Husband quit, 
To tollow thee lor daznty bit ; 
She would both /ove and long fo fore. 
Didſt never hear of her before 2? 

Par. No, never ſyllable (L vow ) 
But very tain would hear it now. 


Ven. Why ſhe 1s Daughter to that b Fair | 


For whom our an/rous Jupiter 
Transform'd himſelf into a Swan 
Her Zoiden-head for to trepan- 
Par. And is ihe wonderfully. fair ? 
Ven.Why. what a Country*queſtion's there! 


How ſhould ſhe, canſt; thou think, be other, 


Having 8 Swgaz unto. her Mother ? 
Nor is ſhe groſs, you may. ſuppoſe, 
Whom an Eg-ſhell did once encloſe. 
Hadſtſeen her once wreſtle a Prize, 
Naked, as 'tis her Country guiſe, 

I dare moſt confidently ſwear 
Thou'dit long to try a Fall with her. 


Already 


The Scoffer Scokt. 
Already they*reat wars about her, 
For Theſeus, like a boiſterous Sutter, 

To Spirit her away made bold, 

When ſhe was but poor ten years old, 

A little ſnotty Chitter ling ; 
But now ſhe's quite another thing, | 

A Miracle I do proteſt, 

Her Beauty with her Ages increas, 
That ſhe is now the only Miſs 

Of all the ſpruce young blades of Greece. 
A thouſand Suiters all have ſought her, 
But Menelaus now has got her ; 


Yet for all that, ſhew me but favour, 
And fay the-word, and*thou ſhalt have her. 


Par. How can | have her (that's-a jeſt!) 
When ſhe is married thou faiſt ? 

Pen. Is that a thing to be ſo wondred ; 
Tis the leaſt matter of a hundred ; - © 
For that] Man, never ſcratch thy pate, 

I can do greater feats than that. 
In the mean time (Sr) by your leave, 
You're a meer Novice, I perceive. 
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The Scotfer Scofk. 
Par. But which way you intend to go 
About it (Madam) T would know. 
Yen. Why the defign of it is this, 
Thou ſhalt go travel into Greece, 


Wherein thy main pretence ſhall be 
Only for curioſity . 


To ſee what thou haſt heard the Fame on : 
And when thou cofty/ſt to Lacedemon, 

E re thou'rt well got into thy 7x, 

I'm certain that the lovely Queer 

Will forthwith make her ZHen-peckt Spouſe 
Send to invite thee to his Xoufe, 

Which is as fair as fair can be ; 

And tor the reſt, /eave that to me. 


Par.Why I will try my luck in Godele ; 
But it wont ſink into my noddle 

That ſuch an adnurable piece, 

The very flower and pride of Greece, 

And a great Queen, as that you mean, 
Should be fo impudent a Quean, 

To leave her Country, and her Honey 
To whom ſhe's join'd in Matrimony, - 


And 
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And run away with ſuch a one | 
As I, a ſtranger and unknown. 
Yen.Why 1 confeſs it ſomething odd 1s, 
But there's the power of a Goddeſs ; 
And that's a trick that I defie >< 
Beſt on 'em all ro do but I. 


Now I two Sons have, you muſt know, 
Which theſe miraculous feats cando 


Of which the one by art is able 


To make a party amiable, 
And th'other has the power to move 


Who ſees that lovelinefs to love. ; 
In order then to this deſign 
I mean to place theſe Brats of mine, 
Who are t'effe& this enterprize, 
One of them (Paris) in thing eyes, 
And ttrother Fll convey bþy art 
Into fair Zeler's tender heart : 
Which being order'd (by my troth) 
The Devil muſt be in you both 
If what remains do want fulfilling, 
When both of you are made fo willing. 
But 
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But yet on ſurer grounds to go, 

( For one can't be tooiſure, you know) C 
TI give thee two ſtrings to thy Bow, . 

And thou ſhalt have: with thee the Graces, 
(Three very pretty. little Laſſes, 

Who can do much in-fuch-like caſes, 

In thy adventure to attend thee, ' 
Whoſe ſervices will much befriend thee ; 
For they to grace thee not deſpiſing, 

Shall daily wait upon thy riſing, © 

(And never Afran Crvaliers 

Could boaſt they had'fuch Chambriers) 
Where dreſling thee each day, the whiles 


| Onetricks thy face in winning ſmiles, 


With greater -power-to accoit her, - 
Thothers in ſuch'a fwimming poſture 
Thy arms and hands, thy legs and feet, 
In ſuch a graceful meen ſhall ſet, 

As ſhall, if Ne/l have any'ſence, - 


 Sotickle her Concupiſcence, 


That ſhe will run the whole world over 
With ſuch a' rare accompliſh'd Lover. 


Paris. 


The Scoffer Scoft, 

Par. Theſe are fine promiſes indeed, 

And tho Fove knows how I ſhall ſpeed, | 

Yet I'm fo raviſh'd with'this geer; | 

That I already burn to ſeer ; 

And you have (Madam) ſet mambition 

- So hot upon this Expedition, 

That &re a man can fay what's this, 

Methinks I'm travelling to Greece, 

Am come to Sparta ſafe as may be, 

Have ſeen, attaqu'd, and won the Lady ; 

Who having with her Fewels lin'd me, 

And being lightly whipt behind me, 

None to our Journey beinig privy, 

Am poſting her to Troy Tantivy, 

All which does in- my mind fo run, 

That I am mad it is not done. 
Ven. Soft ! do not ſpur too faſt yourDapple 

Till firſt y*ave given me the Apple. 

There lies my Service's rewarding, 

That I muſt have, or elſe no bargain. 

Then give it me, I prithee do ; 

Come, come, 'thou know'ſt it is my due, 
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Telfe ſhall either fret and fume, or 
So muſty be, and out of humor, | 
That the event is to be doubted, 
Iſt nere go cheartfully about it - 
And then be ſure no good can come, 
For one muſt never go Hum-drum 
About ſo nice a work as this is, 
Bur it 1s mettle carries Miſſes ; 
And therefore, without more protraQion 
Give me this little fatisfaCtion, | 
And (Paris) when thou com'ſt to bedding | 
Oh how TlItrip it at thy Wedding / 

Par. Nay, yowre a Jzgger, weall know; 
But if you ſhould deceive me now! 

Yen.Who Ideceive thee ! never fear me; 
But if thou art diſtruſtful, ſwear me. 


Pax. No, that fecurity's too common, 


Beſides, Oaths never bind a woman : 


But (Madam) if you can afford 
Once more. to promiſe on your word, 


That I ſhall have-this bonny Nelly, 
More of my mind I then ſhall tell ye. 
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ye.Why thenknow all men by theſe preſents, 
That ſpite of Princes, Coprtiers, Peaſants, 
And all both man and woman-kind, 

I here my felf moſt firmly bind _ 
To give thee Helen, pride of Greece, 
To bethine own Lyndabrides, 
That I will pay down Sparta's Spouſe 
In the now very Dwelling-houſe 
Of S:gnior Priam King of Troy ; 
And then (Sr Paris) give you joy. 
Nay, I do bind my ſelf beſide 
To be in perſon mine thy Guide, 
And will (ſince thy wit wort ſuffice) 
Carry on the whole Enterprize. 
Par. You my requeſt are gone beyond, 
I (Madam) did demand no Bon. 
And will you bring your Cupids too 
(My lovely Dame) along with you ? 
Yen. Piſh! never doubt it man ; Ill dot, 
Deſire, and Flymen too'to boot. (hence | 
Par. Then call the others in that wenr 
That 1 may now proceed to Sentence. 


Fair 


*The God- | 
deſi Di> That none forſooth muſt be the Owner, 


But ſhe who is the faireſt fair ; 
When from my heart I vow and ſwear, 


cordia, 


The Scoffer Scott. 

Fair Goddeſſes I pray draw near. 
Tupiter has employ'd me here 

In ſuch a very nice affair, 

So much indeed againſt the hair, 

That had his Majeſty thought fic 

To have exempted me from it, 

I would have given (or I'm a Knave): 

A ſcore of the beſt Ews I have : . 

But ſince he's pleas'd to have it ſo, 

I muſt per-force obey, you know ; 

Yet ere I do pronounce the Sentence, 


Let me upon this ſmall acquaintance 
Entreat the loſers to be civil, 


And at my hands not take it evil 
If I like one above the reſt, 
I cannot help it I proteſt, 
Here isa Golden Apple here, 
Which muſt be thought ſuch price to bear 
Through cunning o'th' malicious * Dovor) 


Ang 


| It mads me! 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


And, without fraud or flattery, 
There. is not one of all you three 
For whom a Buſhel's not too few, 
Had but your Beauties half their due, 
Which Beauties {gentle Madams) I 
Conſider'd have impartially, 
And find them all-ſo excellent, 
That truly I could be content, 
Were it conſiſtent with my duty, 
_ To giveto each the prize of Beauty : 
ButT amty'd, when all is done, 
Taward it only unto ore. 
Now Yexus being in thoſe parts 
Which have the greateſt pow'r ore hearts; 
The moſt exactly ſhap'd of all, 
Tjudge to her the Golden Ball. 
\ Juno. Learnedly ſpoke ; I hid not car'd | 
If Palas here had been preferr'd ; 
But to beſtow it on that 7rapes, 


Pallas. Hang him Jack-an-apes. 
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DIALOGUE. 


Mars and Mercury. 


Ma. Aſt heard o'th' loud Rhodomontade 
That Yother day Jupiter made ? 

Which was, That if we on this faſhion 

Daily provok'd his indignation, 

He would, it anger'd once again, 

From Zeav'# to Earth let down a Chain, 


With which he up to him would hale 
Mankind, the Elements, and all, 


With ſuch a mighty ſtrength, that tho 

We all had hold of it below, 

And pull'd to ſtay't, we could not dot, 

But he would pull Us up to boot. 

Now I muſt needs confeſs, no one 

Of all us Deities alone 

Is able near, unleſs he liſt, | "1 
To grapple with his Mutton-fiſt : | 
And hewill loſe who ever vies 

With him at any Exerciſe : 


| IMI 


it | 
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But to imagine that all we 1 
So brave a jolly Company, 
Join'd altogether, ſhould not be 
As ſtrong, nay ſtronger far than He, 
In truth in him I do conceive it 
An arrogancy to believe it, 
And vanity devoid of wit 
So openly to publiſh it. 
And yet forall his mighty vaunting, 
His domineering, ahd his ranting, 
All of the Gods, and I and you know, 
When Neptune, Pallas, and Uucen Func, 


By combination. had trepann'd him, 

And had intended to have chain! him, 
He'd much ado, though his ſtrength fuch is, 
To diſ-engage him from their clutches. 
Nor had he done it for all that, 

(Though now he vapour can and prate ) 
For all his ſtfiviggand his ſtrugling, 

His writhing, wrigling, and his jugling, 
Nor all his ſtrength, which now ſo- great is, 


Had not his old friend, Madam Thetis, 
M 2 In 
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In time of danger ſent him there 


Briareus the Hotcockle-play r 3 

With a whole hundred cluſter-fiſts, 
To diſ-engage him from the Lifts. 
And by my faith he came in ſeaſon 
To reſcue him from the High-treaſon, 
Or elſe with this my huffing Dor 

I know not how it would have gone. 


Mer. Prithee hank up thy tongue again, 


Anddo not give it ſo much rein. 
Theſe words do make my ears to tingle : 
Tis well that thou and I are ſingle ; 
This language is unſafe, I ſwear, 
For thee to ſpeak, or me to hear. 
Mars. Doſt think I have ſo little wit 
To talk thus unto all I meet ? 
No, friend, I wiſer am than -ſo, 
I know well whom 1 ſpeak it to; 
One who not only has a talent 
In ſpeaking, bur in being ſilent - 
But ſhould another chance to come, 
Of Mavors not a word but mum. 
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DIALOGUE. 


Pan and Mercury. 


Mer. Þ Good morrow Son,ſince tmuſt be ſo; 
But why calPſt thou me Father trow? - 
For to behold thoſe goodly horns, _ 
That py'd beard, which thy face adorns, 
That ſingle wagging at thy Butt, 
Thoſe Gambrels,; and that Cloven-foot, 
Thou dofſtymuch more ( not to diſſemble) 
A Fe-Goat, than a God reſemble. 
Pan.” Tis very well! but all this while 
Thou thine own Iſſue doſt revile, 
And giv'ſt thy ſelf many foul rubs. 
| Prithee what's he that gets ſuch Cubs? 
For all this handſom ſhape you ſee 
Came from my Father, and thou'rt he. (it! 
Mer. T would thou couldſt perſuade me to 


But thou'lt have much ado to do it. 
M 3 Pil 


Pan. "God morrow ( Father!) how doſt do ? 
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Tll make much of my ſelf, I'd need, 
If blit in reverence to my breed. 
Bur if thy happy S:reI am, 

Who the great Devi was thy Dam ? 
Did I not meet with ſome She-Goat 
Traveſted in a Petycoat 2 

For never ſure did Woman bear 

So uncouth a prodigious Heir. 


Pan. No Father, I would have thee know't, 


Thou -didſt not couple with a Goat ; 
Th'aſt not forgot yet, I dare ſay, 


How once in fair Arcadza 
With beaſtly luſt, and barb'rous power 


Thou didſt a pretty Maid deflower : 
What need'ft thou bite thy fingers ends 2 
I only ſpeak'it amongſt friends. 
It 1s Penelope I mentor.” - 

Merc. I do remember ſuch a Quear. 


Bring out ſo foul. a Beaſt as thee, 
More like a Devil than like me? 


Apretty Girl : but how could ſhe. ; 


Pan. Nay, I'm as like my Dad, in ſooth, © 
'As he had ſpit me out on's mouth, 'That 
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The Scoffer of, © 
That is, as like what then thou wer't 
When thou plaidſt that uncivil part ; 
For then, if tiYaſt it not forgot, 
" Thou turn'dſt thy ſelf into a Goat 
With a face foul as any Vizor, 
In policy for to furprize her. 
Merc. Yes, I remember, out upon it ! 
But troth I am aiham'd to own it. 
Pan. Faith tor the Rape I cannot blame ye, 
But as for me, I ſhall not ſhame ye, 
And few there are preferr'd before me ; 
For beſides that they do adore me 
All o're Arcadia, where poſſeſt 
I am of thouſand Flocks at leaſt ; 
My qualities have purchas'd Fame, 
For Dodor I of Muſick am, 
And more have made my valour known 
In the great field of Marathon, 
For which good ſervice the Athenians 
Have given me a fine convenience 
Wherein to ſit, eat, drink, or ſnort, 
A Grotto underneath their Fort, 
M 4 
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Bac. Why truly then I do commend her, 
And a good gale of wind Jove ſend her. 
In the mean time I needs muſt tell you 
Priapus is a veaſtly fellow : 
For (no one being by but us) 
Calling at's houſe at Lampſacas, 
After we'd eaten well, and much, 
And quaſf'q it ſmartly pſy-Dutch, 
It being pretty coldiſh weather, 
He needs would have us lie together ; 
And ſo we did, when in the night, 
Whenleaſt ( 1 ſwear) I dreamt of it, 
Betwixt ſome twelve and one a clock, 
He tilts his Tantrum at my Nock, 
Till with extremity of pain 
He plainly made me roar again. 
Apollo. A very edifying ſtory ! 
And what did you, whilſt he did bore ye 2 
Bac.What ſhould i do but make the beſt on't? 
I only laugh'd, and made a jeſt on't. (ther; 
Ap. Some would perhaps have kept a pu- 
Butthou I think couldſt do no other, 
| But 


TheScoffer Scolt. 
But put on patience, and lie till ; 
Alas! he did it in good will, 
And it had been ill nature in thee 
When he good meat and drink had gin thee, 
For to grudge him who fed thee gratis 
So ſmall a courteſie as that is. 
Beſides he. great temptations had, 
For thou'rt a pretty ſmock-tac'd Lad. 
Bas. But yet o'th' two (my friend Apollo] 
Thou art by much the prettier Fellow, 
And therefore if he once make fſute rye 
To lie in's houſe, faith look about ye. 
Ap.Well,well! but he were beſt take hee 
How he attaques my Maidenhead : 
His mighty Trap-ſtick. cannot ſcare us, 
For we have good Yew-bow and Arrows, 
As well as a white wig to tempt him, 
And it he draw, he will repent him. 
Beſides, I'm fo ſet round with Light, 
And am withal ſoquick of fight, 
That much I do not need to fear, 
To be ſurprized in my Rear. 
60 DIA- 
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DIA LOGUE. 


Apollo and Bacchus. 


ANF Ho think that ſuch aJack-an-ape as 
Cupid, the mighty tool'd Priapus, 

And Androginus, of all others 

Should all of the ſame womb be Brothers, 

Being ſo much unlike in feature, 

In humour, and in ſhape and ſtature ? 

For one's a little Godd7kin, 

No bigger than a Sk:7tle-pin, 

Yet little as he is can ſcare us, 

If once he takes his Bow and- Arrows, 

And of the other two, the latter 

Can make nor Man's, nor Maiden's water, 

The t'other ſomewhere is more tall 

By handfuls, than the be{ on's all. 
Bacchus. Why thus diverſity each gathers 

From the variety of Fathers, 

Though every day indeed preſents 

As great and ſtrange a difference, 
£ Ev'n 
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vn amongſt thoſe who had no other o 
But the ſame Father and fame Mother. 
Apollo.Yet 'tis quire otherwiſe, you ſee, 
Betwixt my Siſter Die and me, - 
Who the tame Virtues have and Vices, 
And follow the fame Exerciſes. 
Bacch. But that mad Hag in Petycoats 
In Scythia's buſie cutting throats, 
Whilſt thou doſt men of money fleece, 
With giving Phyfck here in Greece ; G 
And pray what Sympathy in this? 
Apol. Why Bacchus doſt thou think that ſhE 


Takes a delight in cruelty, 

In hearing blood in throats to rottle, 
Like liquor from a ſtrait-mouth'd Bottle? 
Alas ! ſhe only does it, ſhe, 

| Meerly out of complacency, 
Taccomodate her ſelf to th' faſhion, 

And humour of that barbarous Nation : 
At which ſhe takes fo great offence; 

That ſhe but waits to ſteal from thence, 
When any Grecian Ship comes thither, 
Totake her in, and bring her hither, Bac: 


PTY " 
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” ens thou ſhalt ſeeif e're th'com'ſt thither, M 
How highly I am honour'd ( Father) 


Merc. What art thou marry 'd? | * 
Pan. No not yet, - ſhut 1 
T hitherto have had more wit. Wil. 
Merc. 1 wonder at it not, in truth ; "2 


For who'd have ſuch ſweet-fac'd Youth 2 [1a 
Pan. Piſh ! had I nothing elſe to do, Thot 


(Father) I could have Wives enow, isn 
And therefore that's a vain ObjeCtion : but. \ 
But I've ſo am'rous a Complexion, In hc 
And do with love fo fcald and burn, $0 0 
One Mfe would never ſerve my turn. Tho! 


Me.Thou bugger'ſt then the GoarsI doubt. ['0r, 
Pan. Good words! no, I'm not fo put to't; [mM 


Eccho and Pitys, full of bliſles, Put 
Are both content to be my Miſſes, And 
And all the Rout of Bacchanals | 
Come with a powder when Pan calls. 

By wluch (good Father) you may know 
1 better ſpend my-time than ſo. 


7, | Me. Believ+t they'r wondrous kind to thee, 


- For, not to mince the verity, 


'* 
2 


Bt I have a requeſt unto thee, 
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d'tis no wonder though they be, : 
raſt ſuch a charming Phiſnomy. 


Will do me: good, and no harm do thee, 
tis ſo ſmall; which is, that ſeeing 
[was ſo-bleſt to give thee heing, 

Thou in return wilt beſo civil 

is not to pay my good with evil, 

but, whereſoe're we chance to meet 

In houſe, or. field, or in the ſtreet, 

9 oft as we ſhall come together 

Thou do forbear to call me Father ; 


Im damnably aſham'd of thee : 


But for this once ſhake” hands and part, 
And fo farewell with all my heart. 


DIA- 


The Scoffer Scoft, F 


DIALOGUE 
Mercury, and his Mother Maya, 


Me. FJ) Efow-your counſel onſome other, 
'Tis labor loſt on me (good Mather) 

For ere I'll leadthe life I do, 

And be this Drudze, I tell you true; 

And fo Tl tell old Father Laſher, 

I am refolv'd Ill een turn Thraſher. 

S'*fiſh! Im a Slave, a Pack-horſe made : 

Would I'd been Prentice to a Trade, 

Or bred up with ſome honeſt Farmer, 

Who would have clad me perhaps warmer, 

Though not ſo fine, and given me reſt, 

And not have work'n me like a beaſt, 

A God, quotha ! No Deity 

Was ever ſure ſo us'd asI : 


But ere this life T1l longer lead, 

PII fro/ for Lower, or beg my bread, 
And run, nay fly, let who will hear me, 
Far as my legs or wings will bear me. 
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Maya.Nay prithee Son govern thy paſſion, 
; | And do not talk of this wild faſhion. 
Mer.Why ſhould I not ſpeak out ( forſooth} 
So long as I ſpeak nought but truth ? 
Tut! tut !-I ſcorn to mince the matter; 
7)| 1was not bred to lye and flatter : 
And being abus'd thus, I muſt ſpeak, 
And eaſe my heart, or it will break. 
I ſpeak no. Treaſon. Have I not 
Very good reaſon to find fault, *» 
When Jupiter does force on me 
More work,more toil, and drudgery, 
| (Which, Mozher, cannor be deny'd) 
© Than upon all the Gods beſide 2 
Firſt, 1 by ſpring of day muſt come 
'To waſh and rub the Dining-Room, 
(Which does not always ſmell of Amber :) 
Next, I muſt clean the Councel-Chamber, 
And. duſt the Wookpacks : After that 
I muſt go dreſs the Rooms of State, 
Bruſh Cuſhions, Chairs,and foot-cloaths too, 


(Which takes up no ſmall time to do.) 
Nay, 


186 


Till Ganimede came into play. 
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Nay, all this yet will-not ſuffice, 

But I muſt ſweep the Galleries, 

Though others are more fit todo't, 

The Eobbies, and back-ſtarrs to boot: 

Then having ſwept my face of fat, 


Powder'd, and put on- clean Crevat, 
Imuſt Ith' Anti-Chamber wait 
Jupiter's riſing, to receive. 

Such Orders as he's pleas'dto give. 
(Which ever num'rous are nodoubt) 
And then muſt carry them about, 
Work that requires a ſupple Ham. 
Then Sreward I o'th* Zdowſhold am, 
Yes, and Cup-bearer'too, at leaſk 
As oftenas he makes a Feaſt, 

And had-that office ev'ry'day 


But all this work is nothing yet, 


And I could well away with it : 


Is that at night, when all's releasd, 
And every one goes to his reſt, 


But that with which I'm moſt oppreſt, 


No 


| Whiche'r byLaw we can confute 'em, 


_ ih, OY. i whim, 
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No one but me employ he can 3 
To convoy a great Caritas AL 91S NTCE 1A 
Of pale-fac'd dead folks unto FeZ7; © * 
Company that i'th* night might well ' 

The ſtonteſt God in Heav'n daunt, 

Where alſo before Rhadamant 

I muſt indi and proſecute *em, 


Repeating every: little Crime, 

Does take up ſuch a world of time, 
The day is ready for to peep in ; 

And then what time have toſleepin? 
And yet all this, this Japtrer, 

Whom TI-have ſerv'd ſo many year, 
(Wherein h'as had good ſervice on' me) 
The conſcience has Cimpoſe upon me, 
As not enough employ'd I were 

In being Serjeart, Orator, 

Cup-bearer, Wreſtler, and what nor, 
But I muſt on theſe: errands trot, 

To be deprived of the reſt 

Mortals allow to every Beaſt. 


N Caſter 


Caſtor and Pollwxeach one knows; i : 
By turns are ſuffer'd t9xepoſe ; - 

But I am toſt ke Jennicobals | [; 

And am alloy'd no. reſt at'all. 

But am diſpatch'd both:\Morn nd 
From Heaven to Earth; from Earth roZfaver; 
Whilſt Bacchys here amibZHercules, |. j 
Who are, no: Sons of Goddeſſes, 

As I am, but more meagily born -- -; 1. 
Of wretched Mertals; and. forlorn, -- © 

Ar great Jove's boasd un feaſt and PAR.” 
Merrily-paſs the time away. ' (ret! 

I need had of a Horſe te:rideon, 


For I'm but juſt now come from my 
Where thave with Zuropa cons. gd 11922 
But I am ſent away again - 11:09 
To Argos with.andther” Mundy 9 50 

| To Danae a wretched: Dowdy, - "a C 
When I am-almoſt ſpent 1 vow rye... 


Make too Beotia int my way - © 


Nay more than that, _—" _ | 
To viſit there Antiopa, 


But 


: ; | 
, 
, 


But flatly I've refus'd to db it, 
For(Motht) It not tnelt tay Set = 
For no good words that can be given, 
Nor ne're a Jupiter in Heaveri. 
And though (tis true) he keeps me brave, 
On's ſervice I ſuch comfort have, 
I ſometimes would be fold a flave, 
And run the riſque of all diſaſter, 
Fall what fall can, to change my Maſter. 
Maya. Come prithee moderate thy paſſton, - 
Theſe are but. words of indignation. 
It have no:talk of parting neither : - 
What ! what ! you.muſt obey: your Father, 
And neyer think he does/you' wrong ; 
You muſt take pains too whilſt y'are yaungj 
And do whatere he bids you do, 
And fear not you'll have Sons ehow & 
When you are old to work for you. 
I prithee then no longer ſtand, - 
But go, and'exetnte's command: 
I know he's choletick if thwarted, 
And to be apt to be traziſported. 
N2z 
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Love too is ſuch ar: odd diſeaſe, 
That Lovers are:moſt hard to pleaſe ; 
Will always.have their own fond 'ways, 
And are impatient of delays. 


ee ... 


DIALOGUE 


| Jupiter and Sol. 
JV Hy thou unlucky ſenſleſs ha. 


Thou Dunce, thou'Loggerhead, thou Owl! ' 


To go and truſt. thy Chariot” | | 

With a young giddy hair-brain' _ L 32 
Who, unto thy 'eternal ſhame, . | 

One half o'th' world has ſet.on _ 

And(which to think on't makes me ner) 

So hard: has frozen up the other, 

That if I had not-knock'd' him down, © 

With a good pap upon his crown, 

And turn'd him topſie-turvy_uinder 

With a goodrattling clap; of Thynder, 


Thaſt made fine work here, haftthou not ? [ 


- At 


At the mad rate;that he-was driving, 
He had deſtroy'd all Creatures hving, 
And-all. Mankind, had he on poſted, 
Had either frozen been, or roaſted ; 
And then you'd made ( I hope you'll grant) 
A pretty piece of bus'neſs on't. 
Sol. Oh Jupiter,'I guilty am, 
Yea, 1nexcuſably too blame, 
And without mercy. am undone 
For my indulgence to a Son, - 
I could not for my: heartdeny. 
And then to feea-* Miftreſs cry, = 
And tears run trickling down her face, ' ' 
Would een have mov'd a heart of brafs. 
Twas that that did my reaſon charm, 
But (as I'm here) I thought no harm. 
7u.No harm! how dar thou tell me ſo'! 
Did(t not thy Horſes fury know ? 
What: haſt thou been my Charzoteer ? 


_ * Chmens. » 


So many hundred thouſand year ; - 
Yet that thou know'ſt not, now-canſt ſwear, 


What fiery head-ſtrong Fades they were ? s 
N3 Yes 
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Yes (Sirrah) you knew well enough 
How hard to rule they were, and rough, 
And that they would do more than trot, 
- If bridle once in teeth they got; 
And that if once they got a foot, 
Much more a wheel, out of the Ru, 
All would beloft. You knew all this, 
And yet for your Lyndabrides, 1 
To humor her (forſooth) yow muſt 
Like a damn'd Rogue betray your truſt, 
Endanger all the world, andiſet | 


A Novice 1n that dang' rous: ſeat, 
VVho to drive 7ops was fitter tar, 


Than guide the Day's triumphant Carr: 

Sol. T muſt confeſs (as your Grace. fays) 
' T knew the Fades were Rim-aways, 
And therefore did the wilful Aſs 
With my own hands ith' Coach-box place, 
Taught him the Reins to draw and flip, | 
And ſhew'd him how to hold his whip, 
Taught him the right Poppyſuza too, = 
Which both the Zor/es full well knew, .- 

OE IS. |. » 0 And 
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Andmy own hold befors.l _ 
No one inſtrution I omutted, - 
That I conceiv'd was a 
Aſſurd then he could not maienrsX, 
L left him to himſelf; and bid him: ; 
7 ouchez. mon fils, and i good ſpeed him. 
He crack'd his whip o're the mad Cattle, 
The Char:ot-wheels.began to rattle, 
And through the Zaftern-gate they tun : 
But my fool-hardy, aukward'Sofh,  _ 
So #l:(woprorth thectimg I got»him) © . 
Retain'dthe Leſſons Fad taught him, 
That he had ſcarce, it Jtiould appear, 
A furlong got in lis Carrzer, > -- - 
When th'Szallzens with the flamitip Mains 
Finding by flacknefs of the Reins- 
They'd got another Charioteer,' "> - 
Away they ſirain'd- in, wild Carrier, 
And left rhe, Road, which: had they. kept, 
Although the wind-they had' outſtript 
In ſpeed, yet; runting:the right: way, 
'Twould but. have: made a ſhorter: day | 
N 3 But 
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But the raſh Boy amaz'd with light, * 
And dizzy at the fearful fight © 
Of the A4by/s he ſaw below him, 
Both Whip and Reins he ſtrait caſt fro him, 
And by the Coach-box' held him faſt, 
Till thou in wrath gav'ſt him his laſt. 
So for his-temerarious aCtion 
My Boy has paid full fatisfaQtion, 
And in his loſs I think that I 
Too puniſh'd am ſufficiently. 

Jup. He, I confeſs, has had his payment; 
But Thou, who wert the moſt to blame in'r, 
Deſerv'ſt at leaſt to be ſtrappado'd, , 
Nay, fley'd alive, and carbonadod : 
But I to mercy incline rather, 

And pardon an indulgent Father, 

On this congition (nevertheleſs) 
Thou never ſo again tranſgreſs; - 

For if thou doſt (thou Raſcal thou) | 
PIl make thee both to feel and know 
That this fame 7hunder which I handle 
Is hatter than your farthing Candle. 
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 TheScoffer Scott, 
Tn the mean time this I'll do for ye,” | 
Becauſe I ſee thou art ſo ſorry, 
| Twill that Phaetow $ Siſters go 
Interr him on the banks of Po, 
Juſt where he fell, -arid for their guerdon, 
T11 do a thing was never heard on, 
' Transform 'em into Poplars all, - 
From whom a certain Gum ſhall. fall, 
To imitate the tears they ſhed 
. Over the hair-brain 'd Logger-head. 
As to thEreſt, it fits thy care © © 
Thy -broken Waggoy to repair, © '' 
Which will require, rightly to do-is, 
A Carpenter and Wheel-wright to it :* 
For firſt the Carriage is broken, *** | © | 
And one oth' heels his but ofie _ on ; 
The Harneſs too fo much amiſs: 15, 
'Tis tprn-in twenty  thowmnd: phate 
But as to that; .I (toVetriend thee)" 
A ſpecial Cobler ſtrait will fend thee'; 
| And when th'aft got thy Tackle mended, 
Begin anew where thy Son ended! \'-" | 


But 


The Scolier Scokf. 

But now they ve learnt-a reſty trick, 
The Jades no doubt will frisk and Fic, 
As they were new again to break, 

And may endanger too thy neck ; 

I promiſe ye1 mainly doubt ye,. 

And therefore vY look about Fe 
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| Apollo and Mercury. | 


Ap. F'm fo coofcunded with this Pair, 
This Caſtor and this. Polux here, 


This brace. of Cj gnets, that one Brother. 
I'm ſtill miſtaking for the other.; 


Which puts me out of count'nance ſo, 

I know not what to fay or do. 

For they're fo like, that when. L meet 'em, | 

And with, reſpect would kindly greet 'en, 

Servant Dox Caſtor, \\rait cryI;' --;- | 

I'm Pollux, 'crieshe by andby. 

Then preſently my {elf I flatter | | 

The next tire ſure to mend-the matter, 
VVhen 


Carvin 


When meeting one of 'em alone, 
VVhat Monfieur Poltux + and go on, |. FC 
Fm proud to be your Seruent known; ' (| 
And then 'tis-Cafter tento one. 

Now though herein there ever is 

As much to-hit as there's to miſs, 

Yet oth' wrong name I always hght, . - 
And never yet was in the right. 

If thou canſt give me then ſome mark 
Particular to either Spark, 

That I may gne fromr'sther know, 

I prithee (honeſt Merc'r ry) do. | 

Me. Why that you velihday embracd heres 
VVhen we together were, Was Caſtor. 
A.But how eanſt know him fromhisBrother; 
VVhen they're ſo like to'one another > 
Me.V 'Vhy" Potlux' is fo given' to huffig, 
Hisface filFs black and' blew with cuſfing, 
And, to be more particular, : 

His left cheek wears a noted ſcar” 
Of a goodwhirret Bebrix gave hing, © 
Which over-board no doubt had drave him, 


Had not friend Jafos ſtept to fave Him; 
VVhich 


rhe Selifor Sek 
Which Recumberdibas he got i, >; 
By being'of an Urgovaut, N 
When Jafor failed into Greece ''- > | 
To ſteal away the Golden: Fleece. | + 


Ap. Gramercy faith,' I'll ſwear a book on!" = 
Thou haſt oblig''me*by this'tokeh : | S 
For whith wis which I nee could tell, | he 
But ſceing each with his half-Shell, = _— 
His white Horſe, Favelin, and his Star, *S 
To me the lame they always were, - | 
And 1, when 1 would ſeem well bred, | 
Did {kill « confound? em, as I faid ; 

But fir nce by 1 {o veholding to chee, = 


Reſolve me one thing. more, I prithee ; 
And tell me why theſe Brothers never My 


5 Are to be ſcen in Heav'n together. w_ 
Me Why you muſt know that Jupiter = 

Upon the hatching of; this Pair, 2 

Theſe Twins of Leda fair, decreed f 

( I think for to preſerye the Breed) re 

That one the Deſtinies ſhould curtal, a 

Bur rhother be ordaind immortal: = | 


Which 


The Scalfer.Scoft; \- 
, Which Known to them, as welbas- others, 
ey, likeitwo.very loving Qrothory:? UE 
\ |Þy an affeRtion'very rare}1 {11 49. ho 
 YThe good and ill alike would: _ ville ) þ. 
; [Thus wheg.ope dies the other mourtisg7 br: / 
\ |And.ſo they;live and|dieibyeurns. ii rn) of | 
-| 4p.Tis ſign of very good condition, 
But *tis a friendſhip fans fruition ; 
For inthis manner neither Brother 
Can everſce or ſpeak to t'other, 
But of what Calling are theſe Blades 2 
{For we have all of us our Trades: 
lam a Prophet and Muſician, 
[My * Son's a ſpecial good Phyfician, a 
My Siſter ptays the 7dwife's part, On 
And Thou a famous Wreſtler art. 
Are theſe two good for nought, doſt think, 
But only for to eat anddrink 2 
Me. O yesI promiſe ye, their Stars 


Propuyous are to Mariners, 
And x 'em oft, when to ones thinking 


They even are as good as ſinking. 


Ap. 


The Scoffer Scot, 
© Apolle A charitable good vocation, 
I wiſh them nigh when ve occaſion, 
Good Seamen, failt thou '(Mert'ry) marry, 
A Calling very riecoſſary, 
And will (no doubt) when ger are Seer, 
Do 'em more good by lialf than Phyfich. *,. 
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Epilogue. © 


Aw naw (my Maſters) reſt you merry ;\ 
I doubt both þ" you and [are weary, X 
Elſe T ſhould very mich admire ; yp 
Such trampery\ a Dog would tir, ng 
Tet in the precious Age we live in 

Moſt people are ſo lewdly groen, \ 
Courſe Hempen traſs* is ſooner read, 


Than Poems | of a finer thread : 
Which madsc owr Author weſely chooſe 


To dizen up his dirty Muſe 
In ſuch an odd fantaſtick weed 
As evry one, he knew, would read. 

Tet is he wiſe enough to know 

His Muſe however fi ings zoo low, 
(Though wafbling-in the neweſt faſhion) 
To work a work of Reformation, 

And ſo writ this (to tell you true) 

Zo pleaſe Himſelf as well as You. 


Tet if (beyond his expeftation) 
This ſhall be gracd with aceeptation, 


F Which all have had your approbation ; 
: The Rhymer will ſo kindly take it, _ 
MA That he his bus neſs then will make it 
No more thus Jawcily "” Scofft ye, 
But ſomething, bring tore wa#thy. of ye, 


© ® Poet he {n the mean time he bids me ſay, . 
| + Lucien's If you'll not hifs this Puppet-Play, 
19 "2 _ He'll do what mere was done by by any, 


7 y dead. Aud raiſe the + Dead to entertain ye, 
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Like others much of the ſame faſhion, 


